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L. E T TE R 1. 
To Lord. Bropouen; 


Ti is a certain ſign of a chaps a” 

being bad, when he is obliged to quote 
precedents in the follies of others, to ex- 
cuſe his own. You ſee I give up 
cauſe at once.” I am convinced I have 
done a filly thing, and yet I can — 
thouſands who dan do the ſame with, 
pethaps, not ſo — a motive as me 
In ſhort, not to puzzle you too much, 
which I know is extremely irk ſome to a 
man w⁰ loves to have every. thing as 

Vol. I. B a | clear 
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= the women in town. Very true, my 
Lord, fo 1 have; till I either gained them, 
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clear ab a propoſition in "Euclid; your 
friend (now don't laugh) is married. Mar- 
tied!“ Aye, why not? don't every body 
marry ? thoſe who have eſtates, to have 
- Heirs of their own; and thoſe who have 


nothing, to get ſomethings ſo, accordi 
my ſyſtem, every body marries. Then 


why that ſtare of aſtoniſhment ? that look 
of unbelief? Yes, thou infidel, I am mar- 


* ried, and to ſuch a woman! though, not- 


withſtandin her beauty and other accom- 
pliſhments, I ſhall be half-afraid-to pre- 
len her in the world, ſhe's ſuch a ruſtic !- 
one of your ſylvan deities. But IWas mad 
for her. © So you have been for half 


or fa, others whoſe image obliterated 

theirs. Von well know, love with 2 35 
ever been a laughing god; Roſy; lips 
and cherub ſmiles; none of its blacl 


bat, will the world, a5 How will : | 


ſome, exult that I am at laſt taken in! | 


What, the. gay ſeducive Stanley ſbackled N 
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wiſh to be informed how” the © ſmil- 
* ing miſchief ſeized» me. Well, you 
ſhall have the full and true particulars of 
the matter how, the time when, and 
place where. I muſt; however, look 
back. Perhaps I have been too precipi- 
tate I might, poſſibly, have gained the 
charming maid at a leſs expence than 
<« adamantine everlaſting chains. But 
the bare idea of loſing her made every 
3 reſolution of never being enſlaved 

appear as nothing. — Her looks would 
« warm the cool boſom of age, and 
tempt an Anchorite to ſinn 
could have informed you in a Wh GY 
better method, and — you on 
through a flowery path; but as all my 
elaborate — muſt have ended in this 
diſaſtrous truth, I am married, I thought 
it quite as well to let you into that im- 
portant ſecret at once. As I have divided 
my diſoourſe under three heads, I will, 
according to ſome able preachers, begin 
with tber t. 

I: left: you, as you may remember 
(though perhaps the burgundy might 

2 B 2 have 
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have waſhed away your powers of recol- 
! + JeQtion), pretty early one morning at the 
ö Thatchcd-houſe, to proceed as far as Wales 
! to vifit Lord G . I did not find ſo 
much ſport as I expected in his Lordſhip's 
grounds; and within doors, two old- 
| faſhioned maiden lifters did not promiſe 
| ſuch as is ſuited to my taſte, and therefore 
pretended letters from town, which re- 
quired my attendance, and in conſequence 
made my conge and departed. On my jour- 
ney as I had no immediate bufineſs any 
Were, fave that which has ever been my 
ſole employ, amuſement— I reſolved to 
make little deviations from the right road, 
and like a ſentimental. traveller pick up 
what I could find in my way conducive to 
the chief end of my life. I ſtopped at a 
pleaſant village ſome diſtance from Aber- 
gavenny, where I reſted ſome time, making 
little excurſive progreſſions round the coun- 
try. Rambling over the cloud-capt moun- 
tains one .morning—a' morning big with 
the fate of moor-game and your friend - 
from'the ridge of a precipice I beheld, to 
me, the moſt delicious game in the hoſpi- 
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table globe, a brace of females, unattended, 
and, by the ſtile of their dreſs, though far 
removed from the vulgar, yet ſuch as did 
not beſpeak them of our world. I drew 
out my glaſs to take a nearer ken, when 
ſuch beauties ſhot from one in particular, 
that fired my ſou}, and ran thrilling through 
every vein. That inſtant they tutned from 


me, and ſeemed to be bending their foot- 


ſte ps far away. Mad with the wiſh of a 
nearer view, and fearful of loſing fight of 
them, I haſtily ſtrove to deſcend. My eyes 
ſtill fixed on my lovely object, I paid no 
regard to my ſituation, and, while my 
thoughts and every faculty were abſorbed 
in this pleaſing idea, ſcrambled over rocks 
and precipices fearleſs of conſequences; 
which however might have concluded ra- 
ther unfortunately, and ſpoiled me for ad- 
venture; for, without the leaſt warning, 
which is often the caſe, a piece of earth 
gave way, and down my worſhip rolled to 
the bottom. The height from whence I had 
fallen, and the rough encounters I had met 
with, ſtunned me for ſome time, but when 
I came to my recollection, I was charmed 

"3 to 


6 EEE. SY:L!PH. 


to ſee my beautiſul girls running towards 
de. They had ſeen y fal, and, from my 
l | Jying ſtill, concluded I was killed; they 
| expreſſed great joy on hearing me ſpeak, 
? and moſt obligingly endeavoured to aſſiſt 


} me in riſing ;- but their united efforts were 
. in vain; my leg was broken. This was a 


gqfteat ſhock to us all. In the ſweeteſt ac- 
"71 cents they condoled me on my misfortune, 
and offered every aſſiſtance and conſolation 
in their power. To a genius fo enter- 
prizing as myſelf, any accident which ſur- 
thered my wiſhes of making an acquaint- 
ance with the object I had been purſuing, 
appeared trivial, when the advantages 
preſented themſelves to my view. Ib ſat 
therefore lite Patience on à monument, and 
bore my misfortune with a ſtoical philo- 
ſophy. I wanted much to diſcover who 
they were, as the ir appearance was rather 
} equivocal, and might have pronounced 
them belonging to any ſtation in life. 
| Their dreſs was exactly the ſame : white 
zackets and petticoats, with light-green rib- 
bands, &c. I aſked ſome queſtions, which 
I haped would lead to the point 1 withed 
| to 


to be informed in: their anſwets were pd- 
lite, but not ſatis factory; though I can- 
- not ſay they Were Whol! y/evafive, 'as they 
ſeemed artlefdy innocent; or, If at all re- 
ſerved, it was the reſerve Which native 
a 3 teaches. One of them ſaid, I Was 
n great need of inſtant affiftance, and 
the had intereſt enough to procure ſome 
from an houſe not very dfſtant from us; 
on which, they were both 0 y I in- 
treated the nger © one to ſtay, as I 
ſhould be the moſt wretched of 11 miöftals 
if left to myfelf. We go,“ faid the, 
in order to relieve that Wretchedneſs. 
I fixed my eyes on her with the moſt ten- 
der languor I eculd affume; and, fighing, 
told her, it was in her power alone to 
give me eaſe, fince ſhe was the cauſe of 
my pain: her charms had dazzled my 
«eyes, and occaſioned that falſe ſtep which 
had brought me ſooner than I expected 


©at her feet. She ſmiled, and anfwered, 
then it was doubly incumbent on - i 
ebe as quick as poſſible-in procurit 
every accommodation neceſſary.“ E 
brook inſtant” they: m_ an'Hetdſitian, Hot 
B 4 far 
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far off. They called aloud, and, talki 

With him ſome little time, without ine 
a word. further to me, tripped away like 
two fairies. I aſked the peaſant who thoſe 
lovely girls were. He not anſwering, I 
repeated my queſtion louder, thinking 


bim deaf z but, ſtaring at me with a ſtu- 
; pid aſtonichment, he jabbered out ſome 
barbarous ſounds, which I immediately 
diſcovered to be a Welſh language I knew 
no more than the Hottentots. I had flat- 
tered myſelf with being, by this fellow's 
aſſiſtance, able to diſcover the real ſituation 
of theſe ſweet girls: indeed I hoped to 
have found them within my reach; for, 
though I was at that moment as much in 
| lave as a man with a. broken leg and 
. braiſed body could be ſuppoſed, yet I had 
then not the leaſt thoughts of matrimony, 
I give. you, my honour. Thus diſap- 
pointed in my views, I reſted as contented 
* I could - hoping better fortune by and 
. "2 Ina little time, a perſon, whe had the 
appearance of a gentleman, approached, 
With three other ſervants, who carried a 
ge gate, 
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gate, on which was laid a feather- bed. 
He addreſſed me with the utmoſt polite- 
neſs, and aſſiſted to place me on this litter, 
and begged to have the honour of attend- 
ing me to his houſe. I returned his civi- 
lities with the ſame politeneſs, and was 
carried to a very good-looking houſe on 
the fide of a wood, and placed on a bed 
in a room handſomely furniſhed. A ſur- 
- geon came a few hours after. The fracture 
was reduced; and as I was ordered to be 
kept extremely quiet, every one left the 
room, except my kind hoſt, who. ſat ſi- 
lently by the bed-fide. This was cer- 
tainly genuine hoſpitality, for I was whol-. 
ly unknown, as. you- may ſuppoſe : how- 
ever, my figure, being that of a gentle- 
man, and my "ſtreſſed ſituation, were. 
ſufficient , 

Aſter lying ſome time in a ſilent ſtate, 
I ventured to breathe out my grateful ac- 
knowledgments; but Mr. Grenville ſtop- 
ped me ſhort, nor would ſuffer me to ſay 
one word that might tend to agitate my 
ſpirits. I told him, I thought it abſolutely 
neceſſary to inform him who I was, as the 
"REP „ 
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event of my a ccident was uncertain. I 
therefore gave a concife account of myſelf. 
He deſired to know if T had any ſriend to 
whom I would with to communicate my 
fituation. I begged him to ſend to the 
village 1 bad leſt that morning for my ſer- 
vant, as I od be glad of his attendance. 
Being an adroit fellow, I judged he might 

be of ſervice to me in gaining fore intel- 
ligence about the damſels in queſtion ©: hut 
I was very near never wanting him again; 
for, a fever coming on, I was for ſome days 
hovering over the 


grave. Aipood-corftitu- 
tion at laſt got the better, and 1 had no- 
thing to combat but my broken limb, 
which was in a fair way. I had a moſt 
excellent nurſe, a houfe-keeper in the fa- 
_ mily. My own ſervant likewiſe waited-on 
me. Mr. Grenville ſpent a part of every 
day with me; and his agreeable conver- 
fation, though rather too grave for a fel- 
low of my fire, afforded me great com- 
fort during my confinement: yet till 
ſomething was wanting, till I could hear 
news of my charming wood-nymphs. 
One morning I ſtrove to make my 175 
nurſe 
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nurſe talk, and endeavoured to draw het 
out; ſhe ſeemed a little my. 1 aſked her 
a number of neſtions curly 4 25505 
entertainer ; the rung a peal in his praiſe. 
I then aſked if ere were any prey rſs 
in the neighbourhood, as I was a great ad- 
mirer of beauty. She laughed, and told me 
not to let my thoughts wander that way yet 
a while; I was yet too weak. Not to falk 
. beauty, my old girl!“ faid I. „ Aye, 


« aye,” ſhe anſwered; but you look as 


it talking would not content you.” Tthen 
told her, 1 had ſeen the lovelieſt girl in the 
world among the Welſh mountains, not far 
from hence, who T found was acquainted 
with this farm , and I would reward her 
handſomely if je could procure, me an 
interview with her, when the fhould judge 
J was able to talk of love in a proper ſtyle. 
1 then deſcribed the girls J had ſeen, and 
freely confeſſed the imprefiton one of them 
had wake on me. As fure as you are 
« alive,” faid the old cat, * it 15 my 
0 daughter you faw.”” * Your daughter! ; 
I exclaimed, “ is it poflible for your daugh- 


ster to be fuch an angel?“ “ Gopd-lack !. 


„hy not? What, becauſe Iam! p Hor, and 
B 6 « a ſervant, 


* fleſhand blood. ha, 

«is, ſaid I, © and luck fleſh and blood, 
that 1 would give a thouſand 
. take her to town with me. 


__ : SS SYLPH. 
% a ſervant, my 1.255 is not to be 


heaven l but ſhe 


unds to 
hat ſay 
* you, mother; will you let me ſee her? 


. 1 cannot tell, ſaid ſhe, ſhaking her head. 
J de fure my girl is handiome, and 
might make her fortune in town; for 
* ſhe's as virtuous as ſhe's poor.” ** pro- 
* miſe you,” ſaid I, © if ſhe is not fooliſh 
e enough to be too ſcrupulous about one, 


* I will take care to remove the other. But 
« when ſhall I ſee her?” © Lord ! you 


„ muſt. not be in ſuch a hurry: all in 
good time. With this aſſurance, and 


theſe hopes, I was conſtrained to remain 
fatisfied for ſome time: 


though the old 
wench every now and then would flatter 


my paſſions by extolling the charms of 


ber daughter; and, above all, * 
ing her ſweet, compliant diſpoſition ; ; 

circumſtance I thought in my favour, - 
it would render my conqueſt leſs arduous. 


L. occafionally aſked. her of the family 


whom the {erved, She ſeemed rather 
| reſerved on this * though copious 


enough 


* 
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enough on any other. She informed me, 
however, that Mr. Grenville had two 
daughters, but no more to be compared 

with hers than ſhe was; and that, as 

ſoon as I was able to quit my bed-cham- 

ber, they would be introduced to me. 
As my ſtrength increaſed, my talkative 
nurſe grew more eloquent in the praiſes 
of her child; and by thoſe praiſes in- 
flamed my paſſion to the higheſt pitch. 
I thought every day an age till I again 
beheld: her; reſolving to begin my attack 
as ſoon as poſſible, and indulging the idea; 
1 my taſk would, through the interven- 
tion of the mother, be carried on with 
great facility. Thus I wiled away the 
time when I was left to myſelf. Yet, 
notwithſtanding I recovered moſt ama- 
Zingly faſt confidering my accident, I 
thought the confinement plaguy tedious, 
and was heartily glad when my ſurgeon 
gave me permiſſion to be conveyed into a 
dreſſing-room. On the ſecond day of my 
emigration from my bed-chamber, Mr. 
Grenville informed me he would bring 
me aaquainted with the reſt of his family. 
I aſſured 
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J aſſured him I ſhould receive ſuch an in- 
dulgence as a mark of his unexampled po- 
liteneſs and humanity, and ſhould endea- 
vour to be grateful for ſuch favour. I now 
-attained the height of my wiſhes, and at the 
—.— ſuſtained-a ſenſible and mortify- 
: intment; for, in the afternoon, 
Me. (Grenville entered the room, and in 
either hand one of the lovely girls I had 
ſern, and who were the primary cauſe of 
my adcident. I attained the ſummit of my 
wiſhes in again beholding my ebarmer; 
but when ſhe was introduced under the 
| _—_— daughter to my hoſt, my fond 
Hopes were inſtantly — How could 
] be fuch a villain as to attempt the ſeduc- 
tion of the daughter of a man to whom [I 
was bound by fo many ties]! This reflec- 
tion damped the joy which fluſhted in my 
face when 1 firſt ſa her. I paid my com- 
pliments to the fair ſiſters with an embar- 
Taflment in my air not uaſual to a man of 
the world; but which, however, was not 
perceptible to my innocent companions. 
They talked over my adventure, and con- 
— *** rywith ſo much good- 


nature 
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nature as endeared them both to me, at 
the ſame time that 1 inwardly curſed the 
charms that enſlaved me. Upon the whole, 
I do not know whether pain or pꝓleaſure 
was nere re the courſe of 
the day; but I found I loved her more 
ant more every moment. Uncertain what 
my reſolves or intentions avere, I took my 
with matter for reflection ſufficĩent to keep 
me waking the beſt part of the night. My 
old tabby did net 'adminifter a ſleeping 
potion to me, by the converſation I had 

with her afterwards on the ſubject in de- 
Well, Sir,” the aſled, how do you 
'* like my maſter's daughters?” Not fo 


<< well as |] ſhonld your daughter, I can 
* tell you. What the devil did you mean 
© by your curſed long harangues about 
her beauty, when you knew all the white 
« the was not attainable ?” Why not? 
* ſhe is diſengaged; is of a family and 
« rank in life to do any man credit; and 
ac you are enamoured of 8 True; 
Abut I have no inclination to marry.” 

h | &« And 
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And you cannot hope to 2 on 
*any other terms, even if you could form 
«the plan of diſhonouring the daughter 
of a man of ſome conſequence in the 
_ © world, and one who has ſhewn you * 
* kindneſs _ -.* 
Four ſagacity happens to be right i in 
| «your conjecture.” 
But you would have had no ple 
Lof conſeience in your deſign on 770 
* dau; r 
Not much I confeſs ; money well ap- 
a led would have ſilenced the world, 
« and I ſhould ha ve left it to her and Fr 
« prudence to have done the reſt.” _ 
And do you ſuppoſe, Sir, faid the, 
«that the oor of my daug hter is not 
ens valuable to me, becauſe I am placed fo 
© much below you, as that of the daugh- 
* ter of the firſt man in the world? Had 
« this been my child, and, by the various 
c artifices you might have put in praQtice, 
you had triumphed over her virtue, do 
you ſuppoſe, I ſay; a little paltry droſs 
« would have been a recompence? No, 
« Sir, know me better than to believe any 
« worldly 
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1 * adva ntages would have ſilenced 
** my wrongs. My child, thank Heaven, is 


if , virtuous, and far removed from the dan | 


e ger of meeting with ſuch as I am ſorry 
* to find you are; one, who would baſely 
. * rob the poor of the only privilege they 
2 poſſeſs, that of being innocent, while 

you cowardly ſhrink at the idea of at- 
o tacking a woman, who, in the eye of a 
«« venal world, has a ſufficient —— to 
©* varniſh over the loſs of reputation. I 
« confeſs I knew not the depravity of your 
& heart, till, the other day, I by accident 
heard part of a converſation between you 
« and your ſervant ; before that, I freely 
own, though 1 thought you not ſo ſtrict 
in your morals as I hoped, yet I flattered 
% myſelf your principles were not corrupt- 
_ « ed, but imputed the warmth of your ex- 
* preſſions to youth, and a life unclouded 
% by mis fortune. I further own, I was 
« delighted with the impreſſion which my 
young lady had made on you. I Backed 
your paſſion diſintereſted, becauſe you 
% knew not her ſituation in life; but now 


«] know you too well to ſuffer her ta en- 


t tertain 
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certain a purtiality for one whoſe ſenti- 
ten ments are unworihy a man of honour, 
and Who eam never eſteem virtue though 
in ber lovelieſt form- coke 
pen my (obl! mother,” \cried I, 
=. "(affefing an air of gaiety in my manner, 
4 Which was ſoreign to my heart, for I was 
= 2 chagrined,) you have really a 
me talent © for preaching; why what a 
* delectable ſermon have · you de ſivered a · 
e gainſt np fornication. But come, come, 
Ve mult not be enemies. I aſſure you, 
with the utmoſt Gncerity, Jam not the 
ad dog vou think me. I'honour'and re- 
vete virtue even in you, WhO, you muſt 
be ſenſible, are rather too advanced in 
life for a Venus, though J doubt not in 
8 vduth you made many a Welſlh 
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*©fee- you are not ſo angry as you were. 
Have alittle compaſſion on a poor young 


4 fellow, who cannot, if he wiſhes it, rung 


* from your frowns. I am tied by 
the leg, you know, my old gitl. But to 
_ Gite]] you the ſerious truth, the cauſe © 
9 ner of 'difatisfiction -which I wore, 
8 % Was, 


heart dance without a harp. Come, I 
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ce was, my apprehenſion of not having me- | 
© rit to gain the only woman that ever | 
«made any unprefiion:om my heart; and | 
«likewiſe my fears of your not being my | 
friend, from the ladicrous manner in | 


» | © which had before treated this affair. 
is I added ſome more prevailing arguments, ; 
af andfolemalyatteſted heaven to witneſs my 
a innocence of actual ſeduction, though I had, 

I confeſſed with bluſhes, indulged: in a few 


E, faſhionable pleaſures, : which 1 though they | 
„might be ſtiled crimes among the Welſh | 
ec | . mountains, were nothing in our world. In | 
:- | ſhort, I omitted nothing (as you will ſup- | 


poſe by the lyes I already told of my inno- 1 
in - cence:of actual ſeduction, and ſuch uff—) | 
that I thought conducive to the: conciliat- | 
ing her: good opinion, or at leaſt a better | 
| 
| 


than ſhe ſeemed to have at preſent.” 

e. When I argued the matter over in my 
own mind. I knew not on what to deter- 

mine. Reflection never agreed with me: I 


hate it confoundedly It brings with wit a | 
conſumed long ſtring of paſt tran ſactions, | f 
hat gore que to dealh, and l that a 1 
fit of the hypochondtiac. I endeavoured” i 


to 1 
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to loſe my diſagreeable companion in the 
arms of +" bong 
of the raptures I ſhould taſte in thoſe of 
my lovely: Julia's, ' drove the drowſy god 
from my eye-lids—yet my pleaſurable ſen- 
ſations were damped by the enoruious pur- 
chaſe I muſt in all probability pay for ſuch 
a delightſul privilege: after exam ining the 
buſineſs every way, 1 concluded it as I do 
moſt things which require mature delibera- 
tion, left it to work its way in the beſt man- 

ner it could, and making chance, the firſt 
link in the chain of cauſes, ruler of my fate. 
I dom ſaw my Julia daily, and the en- 
creaſe of paſſion was the conſequence of 
every interview. You have often told me J 
was a fellow of no ſpeculation or thought: 
I preſume to ſay, that, in the point in queſ- 
tion, though you may conceive me run- 
ning hand over head to deſtruction, I have 
a — a great deal of fore- thought; and 
that the ſtep I have taken is an infallible 
proof of it. Charming as both you and 1 
think the lady Betty's and lady Bridget's, 
and faith have found thera too, I believe 
neither you nor I ever intended to take any 


One 


but the devil a bit: the idea 
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one of them for better, for worſe yet we 
have never made any reſolution againſt 
entering into the pale of matrimony. Now 
though I like a little Sdinage, and ſome- 
times ſomething more, with a married 
woman I would much rather that my 5 
wife, like Czſar's, ſhould not be ſuſpect- ; 
ed: where then is it ſo likely to meet 
— woman of real virtue as in the lap 
of innocence? The women of our world 
1 that they may have the greater pri- 

vilege for leading diffipated lives. Know- 
ing them ſo well as I do, I could have no 1 
chance of happitieſs with one of their i 
claſs— and yet one muſt one time or other 1 
e ſettle ſoberly and raiſe a brood. And — 
why not now, while every artery beats ta- 
pidly, and nature is alive? 

However, it does not ſignify bringing 
this argument, or that, to juſtify my pro- 
cedure; I could not act otherwiſe than I 
have done. I was mad, abſolutely dying 
for her. By heaven ! I never ſaw ſo many [ 
beauties under one form. There is not a [' 
limb or feature which I have not adored in 
as many different women ; here, they * . | 
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alb aſſembled with the- greateſt roma bu 
and yet: ſhe wants the: poliſh of the world; 
a ja ne ai quai, a tout enſemble, — 
thing: but mixing with people of faſhion 
e but, as ſhe is extremely docile, 
I bave hopes that ſhe: will eke 
the nameof Stanky,' 
Shall I whiſper you a ſecret but pub- 
liſh it not in the ſtreets of rAſkalon—I | 
could almoſt wiſh my whole life had paſſed Þj ©* 
in the ſame innocent, tranquil manner it lat 
has nom for ſeveral weeks. No tumultu- 
ous thoughts, whichy at they are too often 
excited by licentious ene ſi, muſt be loſt 
and drowned in wines: Noccurſed qualms 
of conſcience; which will: appal the moſt 
hardy of us, hen nature ſickens aſter the 
— 4 of a debauch. Here all is peace 
ful, becauſe all is innocent; and yet What 
voluptuary can figure a higher joy than I 
at be ce inc the poſſeſſion of 
the moſt lovely of her ſex, who thinks it 
her duty to contribute to my pleaſure, and 
whoſe every thought I can read in her ex- 
preſſive countenance ! Ohl that I may ever 

1 with the ſame * Ido at this mo- 
ment 
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ment! Why cannot I renounce a world, 
the ways of hich I, have ſeen and deſpiſe. 
from my ſoul? What attachments have 1 
to it, guilty ones excepted ? O I, to: 

continue them, when, | have ſmoro--Oh ! 
Chriſt l what is come to me now ? Can a 
virtuous connexion with the ſex work mi- 
racles?- cannot inform me- hav- 
ing never made ſuch a and-who the devil 
can, till they marry---and then it is too 
late; the die is caſt. 

I hope; you will chank me for making 
you, MF; confidant—-and,., what: is more, 
writing you ſo enormous a long letter. 
Moſt likely J ſhall enhance your obligation 
by continuing my correſpondenec;, as I do 
not knaw.when I ſhall quit, what appears 
to me, my earthly paradiſe. Whether you 
will congratulate me from your heart I 
know not, becauſe you may poſſibly ima- 
Ig ine, from ſome virtuous emanations which 

have burſt forth in the courſe of this epiſ- 
Ile; that, you ſhall loſe your old compa- 
Iniop. No, na, not quite ſo bad neithee-— 
though I am plaguy ſqueamiſh at preſent; 
a Og town. air will ſet all to rights again. 
and 


* 
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always find me, 
Tour Lordfhip' s devoted, 


* . W. STANLEY. 


"oo : 
7 #5 2 
| \ 
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4 Do you know I am, though 
ſurrounded with felicity, - languiſhing for 
n and ſea-coal in your regions. I ſhall be 


— Here is nothing to exerciſe the 


all one calm ſunſhinev; 
And days of peace * ſtill ſucceed 
To nights of calm repoſe!” - 


How unfit to charm a ſoul like mine | 


I, who love every thing that the mo- 


derns call pleaſure, I muſt be woes 


vou, and; that preſently. My * 
am 


and I ſhall no doubt fall into my old track 
with redoubled alacrity from this receſs. 
So don't deſpair, my old friend ; you m"_ 


HAT a reſtleſe diſcontented ani- 
mal is man! Even in Paradiſe 


vapoured to death if I ſtay here much 


he genius with which I am endued: 
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am certain, will make no reſiſtance to my 
will. Faith! ſhe is the wife for me. Mild, 
paſlive, duteous, and innocent: I may lead 
my life juſt as I pleaſe; and ſhe, dear 
creature | will have no idea but that I am 
a very good huſband ! 


And when I am weary of wandering 
| all day, 

To thee, my delight, in.the evening I 

; come. N 


1 did intend, when firſt I beg an my cor- 
reſpondence with yo our Lordſh: p, to have 
informed you of the whole proceſs of this 
affair ; but, upon my ſoul, you — excuſe 
me. From being idle, I am become per- 
fectly indolent; — beſides, it is unfaſhion- 
able to talk ſo much of one's wife. I ſhall 
only ſay, I endeavoured, by all thoſe little 
attentions which are ſo eaſily aſſumed by 
us, to gain her affetions,—and at the 
ſame time, to make ſure work, declared 
myſelf in form to her father. | 

One day, when I could hobble about, | 
took occaſion to ſay to Mr. Grenville, that 
I was meditating a return for his civilities, 


e which 


enn 
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which was no other than running away 
with his daughter Julia; that, in the whole 
courſe of my life I had never ſeen a wo- 
man whom I thought ſo capable of mak · 
ing me happy; and that, were my propo- 
ſals acceptable to him and her, it would 
be my higheſt felicity to render her ſitua- 
7 3 tion ſuch. I ſaw the old man was inward- 
1 ly pleaſed. In very polite terms he aſſured 
1 me, he ſhould have no objection to ſuch 
x an alliance, if Julia's heart made none ; 
that although, for very particular reaſons, 
he had quarrelled with the world, he did 
not wiſh to ſeclude his children from par- 
taking of its pleaſures. He owned, he 
thought Julia ſeemed: to have an inclina- 
tion to ſee more of it-than he had had an 
opportunity of ſhewing her; and that, as 
he had for ever renounced it, there was 
no protector, after a father, ſo proper as a 
huſband. He then paid me ſome compli- 
ments, which, perhaps, had his acquaint- | _ 
ance been of as long ſtanding as yours!“ 
and mine, he might have thought rather | 
above my deſert: but he knows no more of 
me than he has heard from ine, — and the 
| devil 
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devxil is in it, if a man won't ſpeak. well of 
himſelf, when be has an opportunity. -. 
 Itewas ſome time before I could bring 
mylelt to the pious, reſolution; of marcy- 
vg. +1. was extremely deſirous of prac- 
tiling a few, man@uvres. firſt, juſt to try 
the ſtrength of the citadel ; — but madam 
houſe-keeper would have blown me. up. 
« You are in love with my;maſter's daugh- 
*« ter,” laid ſhe, one day, to me; if yqu 
make honourable propoſals, I haye not 


« I find you endeavouring to gain her heart 
„in a _ clandeſtine manger, remember 
« you ate in my power. My faithful ſer- 
1 yices-in this family have given me ſome 
<< influence, and I will certainly uſe it ſor 
their advantage. The beſt. and lovelieſt 
of her ſex al not be left a prey to the 
« artful, inſinuating practices of a man too 
4 ell verſed: in the ſcience of deceit. 
Matry her; ſhe will do you honour i in 
this wor. d, And by her virtues enſute 
0 your happineſs in the next.“ 
I took the old matron's advice, as it ſo 
rea accorded with my own wiſhes. 
W 2 The 


1 doubt but they wil be accepted; —if 


/ 
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be gentle Julia made no objeQion.—Va- 
nity apart, I certainly have ſome attrac- 
tions ; eſpecrally in the eyes of an innocent 
"Pp creature, who yet never ſaw a rea- 
ſonable being beſides her father, and who 
Had likewiſe a ſecret inclination to know a 
= little how things go in the world. I ſhall 
. very ſoon gratify her wiſh, by taking her 
41 to London.— I am fick to death of the 
4 ' conſtant routine of circumſtances here 
1 " tbe ſame to-day, to-morrow, and for ever. 
" = mere kind of people are really 
very inſipid fort of folks; and as ſuch to- 
1 unſuited to my taſte. I ſhall there- 
fore leave them to their. pious meditations 
in a ſhort time, and whirl my little Julia 
into the giddy circle, where alone true joy 
is to be met with, + 

I ſhall not invite her ber to ddeduipany 
her; as I have an invincible diſlike to the 
idea of marrying a whole family. Befides, 
ſiſters ſometimes are more quick - ſighted 
than wives; and I begin to think (though 
from whence ſhe has gained her knowledge 
I know not, I hope honeſtly!) that Louifa 


is miſtreſs of more penetration” than'm my 
21 ri 
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rib. —She is more ſerious, conſequently 
more obſerving and attentive. 

The day of our departure is fixed on.— 
Our ſuite will be a Welch fille de chambre, 
yclep'd Winifred, and an old male do- 
meſtick, who at preſent acts in capacity of 
groom to me, and who I foreſee will ſoon 

be the butt of my whole houſe ;—as he is 
chiefly compoſed of Welch materials, I 
conclude we ſhall have fine work with 
him among our beaux deſprits of the 
motley tribe.— I ſhall leave Taffy to work 
his way as he can. Let every one fight 
their own battles, I ſay.---I hate to inter- 
fere in any kind of buſineſs. I burn with 
impatience to greet you and the reſt of 
your confederates. Aſſure them of my 
beſt wiſhes---{ was going to ſay ſervices, 
---but alas! I am not my own maſter ! 
I am; married. After that, may I ven- 
ture to conclude myſelf yours ? 


W. STANLEY. 
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To Miſs Grenville. | 


_F OW ftrange does it ſeem, my deareſt 
11 Louiſa, to addreſs you at this diſ- 
þ * ! What is it that has ſupported me 
through this long journey, and given me 

| e to combat with all the ſoſter feel 
gs; to quit a reſpectable parent and a 
beloved ſiſter; to leave ſuch 17 and ten- 
der relations, and accompany a man to 
Whom four months ſince I was wholly a 
ſtranger! I am a wretched reaſoner at beſt, 
---F am therefore at a loſs to unravel this 
myſtery. It is true, it became my duty 
to follow my huſband ; but that a duty ſo 
newly entered into ſhould ſuperſede all 
others is certainly ſtrange. You will ſay, 
you wonder thefe thoughts did not arife 
tooner :=--they did, my dear; but the con- 
tinual agitation of my ſpirits ſince I mar- 
ried, prevented my paying any attention 
to them. Perhaps, thoſe who have been 
accuſtamed to the buſtles of the world 
would laugh at my talking of the agita- 


tion 
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tion of ſpirits in the courſe of an affair 


which was carried on with the moſt me- 


thodical exactneſs; but then it is their be- 
ing accuſtomed to buſtles, which could 
inſure their compoſure on ſuch an impor- 
tant occaſion. 1am young and inexperienc · 
ed and what is worſt of all, a perfect ſtran · 
ger to the diſpoſition. of Sic William. He 
may be a very goad ſort of man; yet he 


may have ſome faults, which are at preſent 


unknown to me. I am reſolved, how- 
ever, to be as indulgent to them as poſti- 
ble, ſhould I diſoover any. And as for 
my own, I will ſtrive to conceal them, 
under an implicit obedience to his will 
and pleaſure. | 

As to giving you an account of this bar 


rying place, it is totally out of my power. 


I made Sir William laugh very heartily 
ſeveral times at my ignorance. We came 
into town at a place called Piccadilly, 
where there was ſuch a crowd of carriages 
of all ſorts, that I was perfectly aſtoniſhed, 


and abſolutely frightened. I begged Sir 
William would order the drivers to ſtop 
till they were gone by.--- This intreaty 
be him almoſt into a convulſion of 

C 4 laughter 
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more amazed, when he told me, they 
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laughter at my fimplicity ;—but I was ſtill 


would continue driving with the ſame ve- 
hemence all night. For my part, I could 
not hear my own voice for the continual 
rattle of coaches, &c.—1 ſtill could not 


help thinking it muſt be ſome particular 


gjoicing day, from the immenſe concourſe 

people I ſaw ruſhing. from all quarters; 
—and yet Sir William aſſured me the town 
was very empty. Mercy defend us!“ 
cried Winifred, when I informed her what 


| her maſter had ſaid, what a place muſt 


eit be when it is full, for the people have 
not room to walk as it is !“ I cautioned 
Win to diſcover her ignorance as little as 
poſſible; - but I doubt both miſtreſs and 
maid will be ſubjects of mirth for ſome 
r 

I have not yet ſeen any thing, as there 
is a ceremony to be obſerved among peo- 
ple of rank in this place. No married lady 
can appear in public till ſhe has been pro- 
perly introduced to their majeſties. Alas ! 
what will become of me upon an occaſion 
ſo fingulac Sir William has been ſo 
obliging as to beſpeak the protection 2 a 
2 . ho y. 


oy 
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lady, who is perfect miſtreſs of the eti- 
quettes of courts. She will pay me a viſit. 
revious to my introduction ; and under 
er tuition, I am told, I have nothing to 
fear. All my hopes are, that I may acquit 
myſelf ſo as to gain the approbation of 
my huſband. Huſband ! what a ſound has 
that, when pronounced by a girl barely 
ſeventeen,---and one whoſe knowledge of 
the world is merely ſpeculative ; — one, 
who, born and bred in obſcurity, is equally 
unacquainted with men and manners. — I 
have often revolved in my mind what could | 
be the inducement of my father's total ſe- f 
cluſion from the world; for what little | 
hintsI{and you, whoſe penetration isdeeper | 
than mine) could gather, have only ſerved ; 
to convince us, he muſt have been ex- ] 
tremely ill treated by it, to have been 
conſtrained to make a vow never again to 
enter into it, and in my mind the very 
forming of a vow looks as if he had loved 
it to exceſs, and therefore made his retreat 
from» it more ſolemn than a bare reſolu- 
tion, leſt he might, from a change of cir- 
cumſtances or ſentiments, again be ſeduced 
15 bits Cs. E by, 
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by its attractione, and by which he had 


ſuffered fo mucg. 5 
Do you know, I have formed the with 


of knowing ſome of thoſe incidents in his 


biſtory which have governed his actions? 


Wil you, my dear Louiſa, hint this to him? 


He may, by ſuch a communication, be very 
ſerviceable to me, who am fuch a novice. 

I foreſee T ſhall ſtand in need of mftruc- 
tors; otherwiſe F ſhall make but an indiffe- 

ent figure in the drama. Every thing, and 
every body, makes an appearance fo wide- 
ly oppoſite to my former notions, that I 


find myſelf every moment at a loſs, and 


know not to whom to apply for informa- 
tion. I am apptehenſive 1 ſhall tire Sir 
William to death with my intetrogatories; 
beſides, he gave me mth foch à hint as I 
„ 18 en Nis 2? 

gave Win, not to betray my n to 
every perſon I met ah; and yet, with- 
out aſking queſtions,” I ſhall never attain 
the knowledge of fothe —— long to 
ci appat exrvinly deere re 
poſſeſſed while among the mountains ſeem 
intirely uſeleſs to me here. Nay, I begin 
to think, I might as well have learnt no- 
thing; and that the time and expence 
| which 
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which were beſtowed on my education 
were all loft, ſince I even do not know how 
to walk a minuet properly. Would you be- 
lieve it? Sit William has engaged a dang 
ing · maſter tu put me into a genicel and 
polite method of acquitting myſelf with 
propriety on the important circumſtanee 
of moving about a room gracefully. Shall 
I own I felt myſelf mortied When hg 
made the propoſition ? I could even have 
thed tears at the humiliating figure I made 
in my own eyes; however, I had reſolu- 
tion to overcome ſuch an appearance of 
weakneſs, and turned it off with a ſmile, 
ſaying, I thought I had not ſtood in need 
* of any accompliſhments, ſince I had 
& had ſufficient to gain his affections. I 
believe he ſaw I was hurt, and therefore 
took ſome pains to re · aſſure me. He told 
me, * that though my perſon was fault 
** leſs, yet, from my ſecluſion from it, I 
te wanted an air of the world. He himſelf 
© ſaw nothing but perfection in me; but 
te he wiſhed thoſe, who were not blinded 
by paſſion, ſhould think me not only the 
* moſt beautiful, but likewiſe the moſt 
«© poliſhed woman at court.“ Is there not 


TS 0 a little 
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a little vanity in this, Loviſa ? But Sir 


William is, I find, a man of the world; and 
it is my duty to comply with every thing he 
judges proper to make me what he chuſes. 
: * Fierville pays me great com- 
(ne * Who is he?“ you will aſk, 
hy my (inclog-metter, my dear. lam 
likewiſc to take ſome leflons on the harpſi- 
chord, as Sir William finds 
_ my kogering , and thinks I want taſte in 
ſinging.” 12 always looked on taſte as ge- 
nume and inherent to ourſelves ; but here 
taſte is to be acquired; and what is infi- 
ore aſtoniſhing ſtill, it is variable: 

fo, hou I may dance and ſing in taſte 
how, a few months hence I may have ano- 
ther method to learn, which will be the 
taſte then. It is a ſine time for teachers, 
when ſcholars are never taught. We uſed 


any thing was ſufficient ;| but in this world 
it is very different ; you have a 8 leſſon 
to learn every winter. As a proof, they 
5 had laſt winter one of the firſt Gogers in the 
world at the opera-houſe ; this winter they 
had one who ſu her. This aſſertion 


urpaſſed 
0 and I ſhould think nonſenſe, ſince, ac- 
cording 


* 


t fault with 


to think, to be made perfect miſtreſs of 
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cording to our ideas, nothing can exceed 
perfection: the next who comes over will 
be ſuperior to all others that ever arrived. 
The reaſon. is, every one has a different 
mode of finging, a taſte of their own, 
which by arbitrary cuſtom is for that cauſe 
to be the taſte of the whole town. Theſe 
things appear incomprehenſible to me; 
but I ſuppoſe uſe will reconcile me to 
them, as it does others, by whom they 
muſt once have been oaths 4 ſtrange, _ 

I think I can diſcovet᷑ Sit William Stan- 
ley has great pride; that is, he is a ſlave to 
faſhion. He is ambitious of being a lead- 
ing man. His houſe, his equipage, and 
wife in ſhort, every thing which belongs 
to him muſt be admired ; and I can ſee, 
he is not a little flattered when they meet 
with approbation, although from perſons 
of whoſe taſte and knowledge of- life he 
has not the moſt. exalted idea. 

It would look very ungrateful in me, if 
I was to make any complaints againſt my 
ſituation ; and yet would it not be more fo 
to my father and you, if I was not to ſay, 
I was happier whilſt with you? I certainly 


Wk: 1 youll do Sir William the juſtice to 
_ 
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fay, he contributed to make my laſt two 
months reſidence very pleafant. He was 
the ficſt lover I ever had, at leaſt the firſt 
that ever told me he loved. The diſtino- 
tion he paid me certainly made ſome im- 
preſſian on my heart. Every female has a 
* little vanity ; but I muſt cis my ſtock 
before I can have à proper contidence in 
n in this place. 

My finging-maſter has juſt lion an- 
nounced. He is a very great man in his 
way, ſo I muſt not make him wart; be- 
ſides, my letter is already a pretty reaſoh- 
able length. Adieu, my deareſt fiſter ! 
ſay every thing duteous and atfectionate 
for me to my father; and telt yourſelf that 
P am ever ng ins 
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the favourite of Fortune. How does he 
triumph over me on every occaſion? If he 
had a ſoul of worth, what a treaſure would 
he poffeſs in ſuch an angel ! but he will 
foon grow tired even of her. What im- 
menſe'pains did he take to ſupplant me in 
the affections of Lucy Gardner, though 
he has fince ſworn to you and many others 
he propoſed no other advantage to him- 
ſelf than rivaling me, and conquering her 
prejudices in my favour.” He thinks I have 
forgot all this, becauſe I did not call him 
to an account for his ungenerous conduct, 
and becauſe I ſtill ſtile him my friend; 
but let him have a care; my revenge only 
flept till a proper opportunity called it 
forth. As to retaliating, by endeavonting 
to obtain any of his miſtreſſes, that was too 
trivial a ſatd faction for me, as he is too 
hlegmatic to be hurt by ſuch an attempt. 
flatter myſelf, I ſhall find an opening 
dy and by, to convince him I have nei- 
er forgotten the injury, or am of a tem- 
. Mp- an occaſion of piercing His 
eürt by a method effectual atid fecure. 
Men, who delight to diſturb the felicity 
df tles, are moft temnciou of their own; 
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and Stanley, who has allowed himſelf ſuch 
latitude of intrigue in other men's families, 
will very ſenſibly feel any ſtain on his, 
But of this in future; let me return to 
Lady Stanley. She is not a perfect beauty: 
which, if you are of my taſte, you will 
think rather an advantage than not; as 
there is generally a formality in great regu- 
larity of features, and moſt times an inſi- 
pidity. In her there are neither. She is, 
in one word, animated nature. Her height 
proper, and excellently well propor- 
Kok I might ſay, —_ K + 

Her figure is ſuch, as at once creates eſ- 
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er marrying at all.“ What a brute of a 
fellow it is! I ſuppoſe he muſt be cuck- 
olded by half the town, to be convinced 
his wife has charms. _ 

Lady Stanley is extremely obſervant of 
her huſband at preſent, becauſe he is the 
only man who has paid her attention ; but 
when ſhe finds ſhe is the only woman who 
is diſtinguiſhed by his indifference, which 
will ſoon be the caſe, ſhe will like wiſe fee, 
and be grateful for, the aſſiduities paid her 
by other men. One of the firſt of thoſe I 
intend to be. I ſhall not let you into the 
plan of operations at preſent; beſides, it 
is impoſſible, till I know more of my 
ground, to mark out any ſcheme. Chance 
often performs that for us, which the moſt 
judicious reflection cannot bring about; and 
I have the whole campaign before me. 

I think myſelf pretty. well acquainted 
with the failings and weak parts in Stan- 
ley; and you may afſure yourſelf I ſhall 
avail myſelf of them. I do not want pe- 
netration ; and doubt not, from the free 
acceſs which I have gained in the fanuly, 
but I ſhall ſoon be maſter of the ruling. 
paſſion of her Ladyſhip. She is as yet a 


total 
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total 
is not yet -oftabliſhed; ſhe cannot know 


herſelf. knows ſhe is handſome ; 
that ſecret, I preſume, Nature has inform- 


ed her of. Her huſband has confirmed it, 
and the liked him becauſe ſhe found in 


him a coincidence of opinion. But all that 
rapturous nonſenſe will, and muſt ſoon, 
have an end. As to the beauties of mind, 
be has no more idea of them, than we 
have of a fixth ſenſe; what he knows not, 
he cannot admire. She will ſoon find her- 
ſelf neglected; but at the ſame time - ſhe 
will ind the loſs of a huſband's praiſes 


dred, all equal, and many ſuperior to 
him. At l, the may be uneaſy ; but 


repeated flattery will ſoon conſole her; 


and the man who can touch her heart, 
needs fear nothing. Every thing elſe, as 
Lord Cheſterficld juſtly obſerves, will then 
follow of courſe. By which affertion, 
whatever the world. may think, he cer- 
ö 2 pays a great compliment to the fair 

n may be rendered vicious by a 
thouſand ade; but there is ny one 


| e to ſubdue women. | 
Whom 


firanger to tho world; her character 


amply: ſupplied by the devoirs of a hun- 
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Whom do you think he has introduced 
as chaperons to his wife ? Lady Besford, and 
Lady Anne Parker. Do not you admire 
his choice? Oh! they will be charming 
aſſociates for her ! But I have nothing to 
ſay againſt it, as I think their counſels 
will further my ſchemes. Lady Besford 
might not be ſo much amiſs; but Lady 
Anne! think of her, with whom he is be- 
tied if he has not had an affair. What mad- 
neſs! It is like him, however. Let him 
then take theconſequences of his folly, and 
fuch clever fellows as you and I the ad- 
vantage of them. Adieu, dear jack! I 
ſhall ſee you, I hope, as ſoon as you come 
to town. I ſhall want you in a ſcheme I 
— — in my head, but which I do not 

ink er to truſt to Vour's, 
een Dan 
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I muſt and will be ſatisied. I; ſhould, 


however, be infinitely more ſo, if you had 


any ion to guide your ſootſteps 


through the devious path of life: 1 with 


you ſome experienced director. Have you 
not yet made an acquaintance which may 


be uſeſul to you? Though you are pre- 


vented appearing in public, yet I think it 
mould have been Sir William's firſt, care 
to provide you with ſome agreeable, ſenſi- 
ble female friend; one who may love you 
as well as your Louiſa, and may, by bav- 
ing lived in the world, have it more in her 
power to be of ſervice to ou. 
My father miſſes yon as much as I do: 
I will not repeat all he ys, leſt you ſhould 
think he repents of his complying with Sir 
William's importunity. Write to us very 
often, and tell us you are happy; that will 
be the only conſolation we can receive in 
your abſence. Oh, this vow! It binds 


my father to this ſpot. Not that I wiſh 


to enter into the world. I doubt faithleſſ- 
nels and infincerity are very prevalent 
there, ſince they could find their way 

our mountains. But let me not 
overcloud your ſunſhine, I was, you know, 
| IH» 1 always 
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always of à ſerious; turn, May no acci- 
dent make you ſo, fince your natural diſ- 
poſition! is chearfulneſs itſelf ! 

read your letter to my father; he 
ſeemed pleaſed at your wiſh of being ar- 
quainted with the incidents of his life ; he 
will enter on the taſk very ſoon. There is 
nothing, he ſays, which can, from the 
nature of things, be a guide to you in your 
paſſage through the world, any farther 
than not placing too much confidence in 
the proſpect of felicity with which you 
ſee yourſelf ſurrounded ; but always to 
keep in mind, we are but in a ſtate of pro- 
bation here, and conſequently but for a 
ſhort time: that, as our — is liable 
to change, we ought not to prize the poſ- 
ſeſſion ſo much as to render ourſelves mi- 
ſerable when that change comes; neither, 
when we are oppreſſed with the rod of 
affliction, ſhould we fink. into deſpair, as 
we are certain our woe, like ourſelves, is 
mortal. Receive the bleſſing of our only 
parent, joined with the affectionate love of 
A — ſiſter. Adieu 
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To Jes. SpEACER, oh 7 00 
Thigh time, my dear Spender, to ac- 
chunt to orthe whimficat j 
i you called it, which your friend under- 
Xtook1o ſuddenly. I meant not to keep that, 
or even my motives for it, a ſecret from 
you. The eſteem you have ever ſhevn me 
moerited my moſt . unlimited confidence.” 

od ſaid. q ou bought I muſt have ſome 
other view than merely to viſit the ruins 
of a pater nal eſtate; loſt to me by the ex- 
truvagant folly of my poor father. You 
Maid erue; Ichaq indeed fome other view; 
Put alas hope blaſted is that view! Long 
had my heart cheriſhet the fondeſt attach- 
ment for the lovelieſt and beſt of human 
beings, who inhabited the mountains 
which once my father owned. My for- 
tune was too eircumſetibed to diſcloſe my 
flame; but I ſeoretly indulged it, from the 
'retmore hope of 1 it one day in my 
power to receive her hand without bluſh- 
ing at my inferiority in point of wealth. 


Theſe * theſe wiſhes, have ſup- 
* 
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ported me through an abſence of two years 
from my native land, and all: that _— 
my native land dear to me. 

Her loved idea heightened every joy i 
received, and ſoftened every care. 1 knew 
I poſſeſſed her eſteem 3 but 1 never, from 
the firſt of my acquaintance, gave the leaſt 
hint of what I felt for, or hoped: from, 
her. I ſhould have thought myſelf: bate 
in the bigheſt degree, to have made an in- 
tereſt in her boſom, which I had nothing 
to ſupport on my ſide but the ſanguine 

wiſhes of youth, that ſome turn of For- 
tunes . might be in my favour. You 
know how amply, as well as unexpected- 
ly, I am now provided for by our dear 
Frederic's Death. How ſevetely have I 
felt and mourned his loſs! But ke is 
Happier than in any ſituation which our 

friendſhip for him could have found. 
I could ran any lengths in praiſing one 


{o.dear-to me; but he was equally ſo to 


vou, and you are fully acquainted with my 
ſentiments on this head: beſides, I have 
ſomething more to the purpoſe at Ee 
to communicate to you. 


Al 


ſhe lived 
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All the ſatisfaction I ever expected from 
theacquiſition of fortune was, to ſhare it 
with my love. Nothing but that hope 


and 
could have enabled me to ſuſtain 
the death of my friend. In the boſom of 


? 


my Julia I fondly toexperience thoſe 
calm delights whi 
of for ſome time. Alas! that long-in- 
dulged hope is ſunk in deſpair! Oh! my 
— he's loſt, loſt to me for ever 
et vrh at right had I to think ſhe would not 
de ſeen, and, being ſeen, admired, loved, 
and courted ? But, from the fingularity of 
ber father's diſpoſition, who had vowed 
never to mix in the world ;—a diſappoint- 
ment of the tendereſt kind which her el- 
der ſiſter had met with, and the almoſt 


monaſtic ſecluſion from ſociety in which 


ing but ſeventeen the day I left you in Lon- 
don: all theſe circumſtances, I ſay, ooncur- 
ted once to authorize my fond ho 
and theſe hopes bave nurſed my d eſpaix, 
Ohl 1 knew not how much 1 loved her, 


A few months ſooner; and ] might have 
_ pleaded 


his loſs deprived me 


joined to her extreme youth, be- 


till I ſaw her ſnatched from me for ever. 


pleaded ſome merit with the lovely maid 
from my long and unremitted attachment. 
My paſſion was interwoven with my ex- 
iſtence, —with that it grew, and with that 
only will it expire. 


My dear-lov'd Julia! from my youth 
began 4 

The tender flame, and ripen'd in the 
man; | 

My dear-lov'd Julia! to my lateſt age, 

Noother vows ſhall e'er my heart engage. 


Full of the fond ideas which ſeemed a 
part of myſelf, I flew down to Woodley- 
vale, to reap the long- expected harveſt of 


my hopes. —Good God ! what was tlie fa- 


tal news I learnt on my arrival ! Alas ! ſhe 
knew not of my love and conſtancy ; — ſhe 
had a few weeks before given her hand, 
and no doubt her heart, to Sir William 
Stanley, with whom an accident had 
brought her acquainted. I will not en- 
large upon what were my feelings on this 
occaſion, —Words would be too faint a 
vehicle to expreſs the anguiſh of my ſoul. 
You, who.know the tenderneſs of my diſ- 
poſition, muſt judge for me. 

Vor. I. D Yeſterday 
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_ Yeſterday I ſaw the dear angel, from the 
inn from whence I am writing; ſhe and 
her happy huſband ſtopped here for freſh 
horſes. I had a full view of her beauteous 
face. Ah! how much has two years im- 
proved each charm in her lovely perſop,! 
lovely-and charming, but not for me. I 
kept myſelf concealed from her could 


| hardly ſupport the fight of her at a diſ- 


tance; my emotions were more violent 
than you can conceive. Her dreſs became 
her the beſt in the world ; a riding-habit 
of ſtone-coloured cloth, lined with roſe- co- 
lour, and frogs of the ſamg—the-collar. of 
her ſhirt was open at the neck, and diſco- 
vered her lovely ivory throat. Her hair 
was in a little diſorder, which, with. her 
hat, ſerved to contribute to, and-heighten, 
the almoſt irrefiſtible charms of her. fea- 
tures, There was a penſiveneſs in her 
manner, which rendered her-figure more 
iotereſting- and touching than uſual. I 
thought I diſcovered the traces of a tear 
on her cheek, She had juſt parted with 
her father and ſiſter ; and, had ſhe ſhewa 
leſs concern, I ſhould not have been ſo ſa- 
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tisfied with her. I gazed till my eye-balls 
ached ; but, when the chaiſe drove from 
the-door—oh ! what then became of me 
« She's gone! ſhe's gone!“ I exclaimed 
aloud wringing my hands, and never 


& knew how much I loved her! I was al- 


moſt in a ſtate of madneſs for ſome hours 
—at laſt, my ſtorm of grief and deſpair a 
little ſubſided, and I, by degrees, became 
calm and more refigned to my ill fate. EF 


took the reſolution, which I ſhall put in 


execution as ſoon as poſſible, to leave Eng- 
land. I will retire to the remaining part of 
my Frederic's family—and in their friend- 
(hip ſeek to forget the pangs which an ha- 
bitual tenderneſs has brought upon me. 
Yon, who are at caſe, may have it in 
your power to convey ſome ſmall ſatisfac- 
tion to my wounded breaſt. But why do 
I fay ſmall ſatigfaction? To me it will be 
the higheſt to hear that my Julia is happy. 
Do you then, my dear Spencer, enquire, 
among your acquaintance, the character of 
this Sir William Stanley. His figure is 
genteel, nay, rather handſome; yet he does 
not look the man. I could wiſh for her. 
* D 2 I did 
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I did not diſcover that look of tenderneſs, 
that ſoft impaſſioned glance, which vir- 
tuous love excites; but you will not ex- 
pect a favourable picture from a rival's 
n. 
* mentioned a diſappointment which the 
fiſter of my Julia had ſuſtained: it was 
juſt before I left England. While on a 
viſit at Abergavenny, ſhe became acquaint- 
ed with a young gentleman of fortune, 
who, after taking ſome pains to render 
himſelf agreeable, had the ſatisfaction of 
gaining the affections of one of the moſt 
amiable girls in the world. She is all that 
a woman can be, except being my Julia. 
Louiſa was at that time extremely attached 
to a lady in the fame houle with her, who 
was by no means a favourite with her lover. 
They uſed frequently to have little argu- 
ments concerning her. He would not al- 
low her any merit. Louiſa fancied ſhe ſaw 
her own image reflected in the boſom of 
her friend. She is warm in her attach- 
ments. Her zeal for her friend at laſt 
awakened a curioſity in her lover, to view 
her with more ſcrutiny, He had been ac- 
cuſtomed 
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cuſtomed to pay an implicit obedience to 
Louiſa's opinion; he fancied he was ſtil 
acquieſcing only in that opinion when he 
began to diſcover (he was handſome, and 
to find ſome farther beauties which Louiſa 
had not painted in fo favourable a light 
as he now ſaw them. In ſhort, what at 
firſt was only a compliment to his miſtreſs, 
now ſeemed the due of the other. He 
thought Louiſa had hardly done her juſ- 
tice ; and in ſeeking to repair that fault, 
he injured the woman who doated on him. 
Love, which in ſome cafes is blind, is in 
others extremely quick-ſighted, Louiſa 
faw a change in his behaviour—a ſtudied 
civility—an apprehenſion of not appearing 
ſufficiently aſſiduous - frequent expreſſions 
of fearing to offend - and all thoſe mean 
arts and ſubterfuges which a man uſes, 
who wants to put it in a woman's power 
to break with him, that he may aſely 
ſhelter himſelf behind, what he ſtyles, 
her cruelty. Wounded to the foul with 
the duplicity of his conduct, the, one 
day, inſiſted on knowing the motives 
which induced him to act in ſo diſinge- 
"4 nuous 
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we fancy ourſelves quite recovered, there 
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nuous a manner by her. At firſt his an- 
ſwers were evaſive ; but ſhe peremptorily 
urged an explicit ſatisfaction. She told 
him, the moſt unfavourable certainty 
would be happineſs to what ſhe now felt, 

and that certainty ſhe now called on him 
in juſtice to grant her. He then began 
by palliating the fatal inconſtancy of his 
affections, by the encomiums which ſhe 
had beſtowed on her friend ; that his love 


for her had induced him to love thoſe dear 


to her; and ſome unhappy circumſtances 


had ariſen, which had bound him to her 


friend, beyond his power or inclination to 
break through. This diſappointment, in 
ſo carly a part of Loviſa's life, has given 
a tenderneſs to her whole frame, which is 
of advantage to moſt women, and her in 
particular. She has, I queſtion not, long 
fince beheld this unworthy wretch in the 
light he truly deſerved ; yet, no doubt, it 
was not till ſhe had ſuffered many pangs. 
The heart will not recover its uſual tone 


in a ſhort time, that has long been racked 


with the agonies of love; and even when 
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is an aching void, which till reminds us 
of former anguiſh. 
I ſhall not be in town theſe ten days at 
leaſt, as I find I can be ſerviceable to a 
poor man in this neighbourhood, whom 1 
believe to be an object worthy attention. 
Write me, therefore, what intelligence you 
can obtain; and ſcrople not to commu- 
nicate the reſult of your inquiry to me 
ſpeedily. Her happineſs is the wiſh next 
my heart, Oh! may it be as exalted and 
permanent as I wiſh it! I will not fay 
any thing te you; you well know how 
dear you are 2 the boſom of your 
HENRY WOODLEY. 


——_————— 
—_———— — 


 LETIER, Vik 
To HENRY Woopr ey, Eſq. 


To, my dear Harry, I can never con- 
ſent to your burying yourſelf abroad; 


but I will not fay all 1 could on that ſub- 
ject till we meet. I think I ſhall then be 
able to offer you ſome very powerful rea- 
ſons, that you will eſteem ſuthcient to in- 
D 4 duce: 
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reer. 
duce you to remain in your native land. 


I have a ſcheme in my head, but which I 


ſhall not communicate at preſent. 

Sir William Stanley is quite a man of 
faſhion. Do you know enough of the 
world to underſtand all that title compre - 
hends? If you do, you will ſincerely re- 


gret your Julia is married to a man of Fa- 
ion. His paſſions are the rule and guide 


of his actions, To what miſchiefs is a 


young creature expoſed in this town, cir- | 


cumſtanced as Lady Stanley is—without 
a friend or relation with her to point out 
the artful and deſigning wretch, who 
means to make a prey of her innocence 
and inexperience of life ! 

The moſt unſafe and critical ſituation 
for a woman, is to be young, handſome, 
and married to a man of faſhion ; theſe are 
thought to be lawful prey to the ſpecious 
of our ſex. As a man of faſhion, Sir Wil- 
liam Stanley would bluſh to be found too 
attentive to his wife ;—he will leave her 


to ſeek what companions chance may 


throw in her way, while he is affociating 


with rakes of quality, and glorying in 
n thoſe 


RE ns ny at we how. as toc i -—_— 3 2 


err. 57 


thoſe ſcenes in which to be diſcovered he 
would really bluſh. I am told he is fond 
of deep play —attaches himſelf to women 
of bad character, and ſeeks to eſtabliſh an 


opinion, that he is quite the on in every 


thing. I tremble for your julia.— Her 
beauty, if ſhe had no other merit, making 
her faſhionable, will induce ſome of thoſe: 
wretches, who are ever upon the watch to 
enſnare the innocent, to practiſe their dia- 
bolical artifices to poiſon her mind: She 
will ſoon ſee herſelf neglected by her huſ- 
band, —and that will be the ſignal for them 
to begin their attack. — She is totally un- 
hackneyed in the ways of men, and con- 
ſequently can form no idea of the extreme 
depravity of their hearts. May the innate 
virtue of her mind be her guide and ſup- 
port ! but to eſcape with honour and re- 
putation will be a difficult taſk, I muſt 
ſee you, Harry. I have ſomething in my 
mind. I have ſeen more of the world 

than you have. For a whole year I was 
witneſs of the diſorder of this great town, 
and, with bluſhes I write, have too fre- 


quently joined in ſome of its extravagances 
D 5 and 
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and follies ; but, thank heaven | my eyes 


were opened before my morals became 
corrupt, or my fortune and conſtitution 
impaired. - Your virtue and my Frede- 


ric's confirmed me in the road I was then 


deſirous of purſuing,--and I am now 
convinced 1 ſhall never deviate from the 
path of rectitude. 1 75 
expect you in town with all the impa- 
tience of a friend zealous for your happi- 
neſs and advantage; but I wiſh not to in- 
terfere with any charitable or virtuous em- 
ployment.---W hen you have finiſhed your 
affairs, remember your faithful 
J. SPENCER. 


"LETTER VII. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


URROUNDED with mantua-makers, 
milliners, and hair-dreſſers, I bluſh to 
fay I have hardly time to beſtow on my 
dear Louiſa, What a continual 2 — 
| WET 5s 4 live 
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I live in, without having literally any thing 
to do! All theſe wonderful preparations } 
are making for my appearance at court; 4 
and, in conſequence of that, my viſiting i 
all the places of public amuſement. I 4$ 
foreſee my head will be turned with this. 

whirl of folly, I am inclined to call it, in 4 
contradiction to the opinion of mankind. I 
If the people I am among are of any i 
character at all, I think I may compriſe it 
in few words; to me they ſeem to be 
running about all the morning, and throw- 
ing away time, in concerting meaſures to 
throw away more in the evening. Then, 
as to dreſs, to give an idea of that, I muſt 
reverſe the line of an old ſong: 


„ What was our ſhame, is now our 
pride. 


F have had a thouſand patterns of filks: 
brought me to make choice, and ſuch co- 
lours as yet never appeared in a rainbow. 
A very elegant man, one of Sir William's 
friends I thought, was introduced to me 
the other morning. I was preparing to 
receive him as a viſitor z. when taking out 3 
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his pocket. book, he begged I would do 
him the honour to inſpe& ſome of the 


moſt faſhionable patterns, and of the new- 


eſt taſte. * He gave me a liſt of their 


names as he laid them on the cuff of his 
coat. This you perhaps will think unneſ- 


fary; and that, as colours affect the vi- 
ſual orb the ſame in different people, I 


might have been capable of diſtinguiſhing 


blue from red, and ſo on: but the caſe is 
quite otherwiſe ; there are no ſuch colours 
now. © This your Ladyſhip will find ex- 
« tremely becoming, —it is /a cheveaux de 
, Regne;—but the colour de puce is 
tc eſteemed before it, and, mixed with 
% Arteis, forms the moſt elegant aſ- 
« ſemblage in the world; the Pont ſang is 
_ « immenſely rich; but to ſuit your Lady- 
« ſhip's complexion, I would rather re- 
&« commend the ſeuzle mort, or la noyſette. 
Fifty others, equally unintelligible, he ran 
off with the utmoſt facility. 1 thought, 
however, ſo important a point ſhould be 
determined by wiſer heads than mine ;— 
therefore requeſted him to leave them 


with me, as I expected ſome ladies on 
_ whoſe 
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whoſe taſte I had great reliance. As I can- 
not be ſuppoſed from the nature of things 
to judge for myſelf with any propriety, [ 
ſhall leave the choice of my cloaths to 
Lady , Besford and Lady Anne Parker, 
two ladies who have viſited me, and are 
to be my protectors in public. 

I was extremely ſhocked, when I ſent 
for a mantua-maker, to find a man was to 
perform that office. I even refuſed a long 
time to admit him near me—and, think- 
ing myſelf perfectly ſafe that I ſhould have 
him on my fide, appealed to Sir William. 
He laughed at my ridiculous ſcruples, as 
he called them, and farther told me, 
© cuſtom juſtified every thing; nothing 
© was indecent or otherwiſe, but as it was 
« the on. -I was ſilent, but neither ſa- 
tisfied or pleaſed, —and ſubmitted, I be- 
lieve, with but an ill grace. 

Lady Besford was ſo extremely polite to 
intereft Ecrlalf in every thing concerning 
my maxing a faſhionable appearance, and 
procured. for me a French frizeur of the 
laſt importation, who dreſſed hair to a 
miracle, au dernier gout. I believe, Louiſa, 

5 1 muſt 
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favage ! and then compoſes his ru 


was, in which 1 was preſented: My 


rar LIN 


I muſt ſend you a dictionary of polite 
phraſes, or you will be much at a loſs, 


notwithſtanding you have a pretty com 


e. I 


petent knowledge of the French tongu 


bluff} twenty times a day at my own ſtu- 


ty,—and then Sir William tells me, 
it is ſo immenſely bore to bluſh; which 


makes me bluſh ten times more, becauſe I 
don't underſtand what he means by that 
expreſſion, and I am afraid to diſcover my 
ignorance ; and he has not patience to ex- 
plain every ambiguous word he uſes, but 


cries, ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, ab! quel 
d 


"mw by * an Italian air. 
. * 


Well, but I muſt'telt you what my dress 


was a ſilver tiſſue, trimmed with ſilver net, 
and tied up with roſes, as large as life, 


I was going to ſay. Indeed it was very 


beautiful, and fo it ought, for it came 
2 à moſt enormous ſum. My jewels are 
agnmfique, and in immenſe quantities. 
50 you know, I could not find out half 


them ; 


their purpoſes, ot What I ſhould do with 


them; for ſuch things I never ſaw. What 
poor Win and I have done by our- 
ſelves Lady Besford talked of ſending: 
—I told 
her I had a ſervant, to whom I had been 
accuſtomed for a long time.— Ah! for 


ſhould 


her woman to aſſiſt me in dreſſing. 


e heaven's ſake, my dear creature! ex- 
claimed my huſband, don't mention the 
« tramontane, She might do tolerably 
« well for the Welſh mountains, but ſhe 
e will cut a moſt outre figure in the beau 
ee monde. I beg you will accept of Lady 
© Besford's.polite offer, till you can pro- 
vide yourſelf with a fille de chambre, that 


% knows on which ſide her right hand 


% hangs.” Alas! poor Winifred Jones! 
Her miſtreſs, I doubt, has but few advan- 
tages over her. Lady Besford was laviſh 
in the encomiums of oO woman, who had 
had the honour of being dreſſer to one of 
the actreſſes many years. 

Yeſterday morning the grand taſk of 
my decoration was to commence. Ah! 
good Lord! I can hardly recolle& parti- 


culars.—l am morally convinced my father 


would have been looking for his * 
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had he ſeen me ;—and would have ſpent 
much time before he diſcovered me in the 
midſt of feathers, flowers, and a thouſand 
w-gaws belide, too many to enumerate. 
I will, if I can, diſſect my head for your 
edification, as it appeared to me when 
Monſieur permitted me to view _ 
in the glaſs. I was abſolutely ready to 
run from it with fright, like poor — 
_ when he had ſuffered the diſpleaſure of 
Diana; and, like him, was in danger 
of running my new-acquired ornaments 
againſt every thing in my way. 
Monfieur alighted from his chariot 
about eleven o'clock, and was imme- 
diately announced by Griffith, who, poor 
ſoul! ſtared as if he thought him one of 
the fineſt men in the world. He was at- 
tended by a ſervant, who brought in two 
very large caravan-boxes, and a number 
of other things. Monſieur then prepared 
to begin his operations. — Sir William was 
at that time in my dreſſing- room. He 
begged, for God's fake ! © that Monſieur 
« would be ſo kind as to exert his abilities, 
": e thing depended on the juſt im- 
« preſſion 


m 
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“ preſſion my figure made. Monſieur 
bowed and ſhrugged, juſt like an over- 
grown monkey. In a moment I was over- 
whelmed with a cloud of powder. © What 


© are. you doing? I do not mean to be 


% powdered,” I ſaid. Not powdered !“ 
repeated Sir William; why you would 
% not be ſo barbarous as to appear with- 
©* out—it poſitively is not ent. 

6 I thought,” anſwered 4, * you uſed 
« to admire the colour of my hair— 
* how often have you praiſed its gloſſy 
* hue! and called me your nut-brown 
« maid !”* 

Pho! pho!” faid he, bluſhing, per- 
haps, leſt he ſhould be ſuſpected of ten- 


derneſs, as that is very vulgar, «© I can 


* bear to ſee a woman without powder 
jn ſummer; but now the caſe is other- 
t wiſe, Monſieur knows what he is about. 
Don't interrupt or dictate to him, I 


am going to dreſs. Adieu, ma char- 


e mante.” 

With a determination of being paſſive, 
ſat down under his hands—often, I con- 
feſs, wondering what kind of being I 

ſhould 
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ſhould be in my metamorphotis,—and ra- 
ther impaticnt of the length of time, 
to ſay nothing of the pain I felt under 
the pulling and frizing, and rubbing in 
the exquilitely-ſcented pomade de Venus. 
At length the words, vous etes finrs, 
% madame, au dernier gout, were pro- 
nounced ; and 1 roſe with precaution, leſt 
I ſhould diſcompoſe my new built fa- 
brick, and to- give a glance at myſelf in 
the glaſs ;—but where, or in what lan- 
guage, ſhall I ever find words to expreſs 
my aſtoniſhment at the figure which pre- 
ſented itſelf to my eyes ! what with curls, 
flowers, ribbands, feathets, lace, jewels, 
fruit, and ten thouſand other things, m 
head was at leaſt from one fide do the 
other full half an ell wide, and from the 
loweſt curl that lay on my ſhoulder, up 
to the top, I am fore I am within com- 
— 4 i I fay three quarters of a yard 
gh; beſides ſix enormous large feathers, 
black, white, and pink, that reminded me 
of the plumes which nodded on the im- 
menſe caſque in the caſtle of Otranto. 
A * Good God PI — tt can ne- 
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te ver bear this.” The man aſſured me 1 
was dreſſed quite in taſte, *©* Let me be 
e drefled as I will,” I anſwered, © I muſt 
« and will be altered. I would not thus 
% expoſe myſelf for the univerſe.” Say - 
ing which, I began pulling down ſome of 
the prodigious and monſtrous fabrick.--- 
The — of the actreſſes exclaimed loud- 
ly, and the frizeurremonſtrated. However, 
was inflexible : but, to ſtop the volu- 
bility of the Frenchman's tongue, I in- 
quired how much I was indebted to him 
for making me a monſter. A meretrifle! 
Half a guinea the dreſſing, and for the 
feathers, pins, wool, falſe curls, chignion, 
togue, pomades, flowers, wax-fruit, ribband, 
Sc. &c. Sc. he believes about four guineas 
would be the difference. I was almoſt pe- 
tried with aſtoniſhment, When I reco- 
vered the power of utterance, I told 
him I thought at leaſt he ſhould have 
« informed me what he was about before 
he ran me to ſo much expence ; three- 
** fourths of the things were uſeleſs, as I 
would not by any means appear in them. 
It was the ſame to him, he ſaid, they 
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ſhould be in my metamorphotis,—and ra- 
ther impatient of the length of time, 
to ſay nothing of the pain I felt under 
the pulling and frizing, and rubbing in 
the exquilitely-ſcented pomade de Venus. i © 
At length the words, vous eftes fins, 1 
i madame, au dernier gout,” were pro- t 
nounced ; and 1 roſe with precaution, leſt I 7 
I ſhould diſcompoſe my new-built fa- © |) 
brick, and to- give a glance at myſelf in 
the glaſs but where, or in what lan- 
guage, ſhall I ever find words to expreſs 
my aſtoniſhment at the figure which pre- 
ſented itſelf to my eyes ! what with curls, 
flowers, ribbands, feathets, lace, jewels, 
fruit, and ten thouſand other things, my 


other full half an ell wide, and from the 
loweſt curl that lay on my ſhoulder, up 
to the top, I am fare I am within com- 
{s, NH I fay three quarters of a yard 
igh ; beſides fix enormous large feathers, 
black, white, and pink, that reminded me 
of the plumes which nodded on the im- 
menſe caſque in the caſtle of Otranto. 
* Good God!” I exclaimed, © I can ne- 
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e yer bear this.” The man aſſured me 1 
was dreſſed quite in taſte, * Let me be 
e drefled as I will,” I anſwered, © I muſt 
and will be altered. I would not thus 
* expoſe myſelf for the univerſe.” Say 
ing which, I began pulling down ſome of 
the prodigious and monſtrous fabrick.--- 
The 4 of the actreſſes exclaimed loud- 
ly, and the frizeurremonſtrated. However, 
was inflexible : but, to ſtop the volu- 
bility of the Frenchman's tongue, I in- 
quired how much I was indebted to him 
for making me a monſter, A mereꝰtrifle! 
Half a guinea the dreſling, and for-the 
feathers, pins, wool, falſe curls, chignion, 
togue, pomades, flowers, wax-fruit, ribband, 
Sc. &c. &c. he believes about four guineas 
would be the difference. I was almoſt pe- 
tried with aſtoniſhment, When I reco- 
vered 'the power of utterance, I told 
him “ I thought at leaſt he ſhould have 
informed me what he was about before 
he ran me to ſo much expence ; three- 
** fourths of the things were uſeleſs, as I 
would not by any means appear in them.“ 
It was the ſame to him, he ſaid, they 
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*©were now my property. He had run 
* the riſk of diſobliging the Ducheſs of 
*, by giving me the preference 
of the fineſt bundles of radiſhes that 
« had yet come over; but this it was 
* to degrade himſelf by dreſſing com- 
«© moners. Lady Besford had intreated 
„this favour from him; but he muſt ſay, 
s he had never been fo ill- treated fince his 
« arrival in this kingdom.” In ſhort, he 
few out of the room in a great rage, leav- 

ing me in the utmoſt diſorder. I begged 
_ Mrs. Freeman (ſo her Ladyſhip's woman 
zs called) to aſſiſt me a little in undoing 
what the impertinent Frenchman had taken 
ſuch immenſe pains to effect. 1 had ſacri- 

ficed half a buſhel of trumpery, when 
Lady Besford was uſhered into my drefling- 
room. Lord bleſs me] my dear Lady 


Stanley, what ſtill d iſbabilis? I thought] 


% you had been ready, and waiting for 


« me.” I began, by way of apology, to 


inform her Ladyſhip of Monſieur's inſo- 
lence. She looked ſerious, and (aid, I am 
4 ſorry you offended him; I fear he will 
* reprelent you at her Grace's ruelle, and 

cc you 
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« you will be the jeſt of the whole court. 


« Indeed, this is a fad affair. He is the 
« firſt man in his walk of life. And if 
© he was the laſt,” I rejoined, ** it would 
« be the better; however, I beg your Lady- 
« ſhip's pardon for not being ready. I 
« ſhall not detain you many minutes.” 

My dear Louiſa, you will laugh when 
] tell you, that poor Winifred, who was 
reduced to be my gentle woman s gentle- 
woman, broke two laces in endeavouring 
to draw my new French ſtays cloſe. Vou 
know I am naturally ſmall at bottom. 
But now you might literally ſpan me. 
You never ſaw — a doll. Then they 
are ſo intolerably wide acroſs the breaſt, 
that my arms are abſolutely ſore with 
them; and my ſides fo pinched !---But it 
is the ton; and pride feels no pain. It is 
with theſe ſentiments the ladies of the 


preſent age heal their wounds; to be ad- 
| mired, is a ſufficieat balſam. 


Sir William had met with the —_— 
Frenchman, and, like Lady Besford, 


full of apprehenfions leſt he ſhould 0 
me; for my part, I was glad to be from 
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under” his hands at any rate; and feared 
nothing when he was gone; only ſtill vexed 
at the- ſtrange figure I made. My huſ- 
band freely condemned my behaviour as 
extremely abſurd; and, 564 my ſaying I 
would have ſomething to cover, or at leaſt 
ſhade, my neck, for that I thought it 
decent to have that intirely bare, 
while one's head was loaded with ſuper- 
flaities; he exclaimed to Lady Besford, 
2 ping his hands together, Oh! God! 
is ridiculous girl will be an eternal 
6 diſgrace to me 1 thought this ſpeech 
very cutting. I could re, node * thr 
from ſtarting. «© I hope not, Sir William,” 
ſaid I; but, leſt I ſhould, I will ſtay at 
home till I have properly learnt to ſubmit 
sto inſult and abſurdity without emotion.” 
My manner made him aſhamed ; he took 
my hand, and, kiſſing it, begged my par- 
don, and added, * Mydezr creature, I want 
1% you to be admired by the whole world ; 
© and, in compliance with the taſte of the. 
« world, we muſt ſubmit to ſome things, 
« which, from their novelty, we may 
M think abſurd ; but uſe will Rr 
«© them 
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« them to you.” Lady Besford encou- 
raged me; and I was prevailed: on to go, 
though very much out of ſpirits.---I muſt 
break off here, for the preſent. This let- 
ter has been the work of ſome days al- 


IN CONTINUATION. 


MY apprehenſions increaſed each mo- 
ment that brought us near St. James's: 
but there was nothing for it; ſo [ endea- 
voured all in my power to argue myſelf 
intoa ſerenity of mind, and ſucceeded be- 
yond my hopes. The amiable condeſcen- 
ſion of their Majeſties, however, contri- 
buted more than any thing to compoſe 
my ſpirits; or, what I believe to be nearer 
the true ſtate of the caſe, I was abforbed 
in reſpect for them, and totally forgot 
myſelf. They were ſo obliging as to pay 
dir William ſome compliments; and tbe 
King ſaid, if all my countrywomen were 
like me, he ſhould be afraid to truſt his 
fon thither. Tobſerved Sir William with 
the utmoſt attention ; I ſaw his eyes were 
on me the whole time; but, my * 

Cane 
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I cannot flatter myſelf ſo far as to ſay they 
were the looks of love; they ſeemed to me 
rather the eyes of ſcrutiny, which were on 
the watch, yet afraid they ſhould ſee ſome- 
thing unpleafing. I longed to be at home, 
to know from him how I had acquitted 
myſelf. To my queſtion, he anſwered by 
preſſing me to his boſom, crying, Like 
an angel, by heaven! Upon my ſoul, Ju- 

& Jia, I never was ſo charmed with you in 
my life. And upon my honour,” I 
returned, I could not diſcover the leaſt 
* ſymptom of tendetne ſs in your regards. 
J dreaded all the while that you was 
« thinking I ſhould diſgrace you.” 

„ You was never more miſtaken. I 
© never had more reaſon to be proud of 
« any part of my family. The circle 
«* rang with your praiſes. But you muſt 
* not expect tenderneſs in public, my 
* Jove; if you meet with it in private, 
vou will have no cauſe of complaint.” 

This will give you but a ſtrange idea 
of the world I am in, Louiſa. I do not 
above half like it, and think a ramble, 
| arm in arm with you, upon our native 

mountains, 


— 
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mountains, worth it all. However, my 


lot is drawn; and, perhaps, as times and 
huſbands go, I have no cauſe of complaint. 


Your's moſt ſincerely, 
JULIA STANLEY. 


i. — þ "I „ 


To Lady STANLEY, 


My deareſt Child, 


HE taſk you ſet your father is a 
heavy one; but I chearfully com- 

ply with any requeſt of my Julia's. How- 
ever, before I enter upon it, let me ſay a little 
to you: Are you happy, my child? Do 
you find the world ſuch as you thought it 
while it was unknown to you? Do the 
pleaſures you enjoy preſent you. with an 
equivalent for your renunciation of a fond 
father and tender ſiſter ? Is their affection 


amply repaid by the love of your huſband ? 


All theſe, and a thouſand other equally 
important queſtions, I long to put to my 
beloved. 1 with to know the true ſtate of 
your heart. I then ſhould be able to judge 
Vor. I. whether 


* ; 


24 THE SYL PH. 


whether I ought to mourn or rejoice in this 
teparation from you. Believe me, Julia, 
I am not ſo ſelfiſh to wiſh you here, merely 
to augment my narrow circle of felicity, if 
you canconvince me you are happier where 
vou are. But can all the buſtle, the con- 
ſuſion you deſcribe, be productive of hap- 
pineſs to a young girl, born and educated 
in the lap of peaceful retirement? The 
novelty may ſtrike your mind; and, for a 
while, you may think yourſelf happy, be- 

cauſe you are amuſed, and have not time 
to define what your refleons are: but in 
the ſober hour, when ſtillneſs reigns, and 
the ſoul unbends itſelf from the fatigues 


af the day; what judgment then does cool 


reaſon form? Are you ſatisfied? Are your 
ſlumbers peaceful and calm? Do you ne- 
ver ſigh aſter the ſhades of Woodley, and 
your rural friends ? Anſwer theſe queſtions 
tairly and candidly, my Julia - prove to me 
you are happy, and your heart as good and 
innocent as ever; and I ſhall deſcend to 
the ſilent tomb with peaceful ſmiles. 
Perhaps the reſolution I formed of re- 
tiring from a world in which I had met 
| with 
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with diſguſt, was too haſtily concluded on. 
Be that as it may—it was ſacred, and as 


ſuch I have and will keep it. I loſt my 


confidence in mankind ; and I could find 
no one whoſe virtues could redeem it. 
Many years have elapſed ſince; and the 
manners and cuſtoms change ſo frequent- 
ly, that I ſhould be a total ſtranger among 


the inhabitants of this preſent age. 


You have heard me ſay I was married 
before I had the happineſs of being united 
to your amiable mother. I ſhall begin 
my-narrative from the commencement of 
that union; only premiſing, that I was the 
ſon of the younger branch of a noble. fa- 
mily, whoſe name I bear. I inherited the 
blood, but very little more, of my anceſ- 
tors. However, a taſte for pleaſure, and 
an indulgence of ſome of the then faſhion- 
able follies, which in all ages and all times 
are too prevalent, conſpired to make my 
little fortune ſtill more contracted. Thus 
ſituated, I became acquainted with a young 
lady of large fortune. My figure and ad- 
dreſs won her heart; her perfon was agree- 
able; and although I might not be what 

E 2 the 
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the world calls in love, I certainly was at- 


tached to her. Knowing the inferiority of 


my fortune, I could not preſume to offer 
Her my hand, even after I was convinced 
the wiſhed 1 ſhould ; but ſome circum- 
ances ariling, which brought us more in- 
timately acquainted, at length conquered 
my {cruples ; and, without conſulting any 
other guide than our paſſions, we married. 
My finances were now extremely ſtraiten- 
d; for although my wife was heireſs of 
upwards of thirty thouſand pounds, yet, 
till ſhe came of age, I could reap no ad- 
vantage of it; and to that period ſhe 
wanted gear four years. We were both 
fond of pleaſure, and fooliſhly lived as if 
we were in actual poſſeſſion of double that 
income. I found myſelf deeply involved; 
but the time drew near that was to ſet all to 
rights; and I had prevailed on my wife to 
conſent to a retrenchment. We had form- 
ed a plan of retiring for ſome time in the 
country, to look after her eſtate ; and, by 
way of taking a polite leave of our friends 
Gr rather acquaintance; for, when they 
were put to the teſt, J found them unde- 
915 | ſcrving 
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ferving of that appellation); by way, | 
fay, of quitting the town with ec/at, my 
wife propoſed giving an elegant enter- 
tainment on her birth-day, which was os 
the twenty-fourth of December. Chrilt- 
mas-day fell that year upon a Monday: 
unwilling to protract this day of joy till! 
the Tueſday, my wife deſired to antici- 
pate fer fratal feſtival» and--accordingly 
Saturday was appointed. She had ſet her 
heart on dancing in the evening, and was. 
extremely mortified on finding an extreme 
pain in her ancle, which the attributed to 
a ſtrain. It was ſo violent during dinner- 
time, that ſhe was conſtrained to leave the 
table. A lady, who retired with her, told 
her, the ſureſt remedy for a ſtrain was ta 
plunge the leg in cold water, and would 
procuro inſtant relief. Impatient of the 
| diſappointment and anguiſh, ſhe too fa- 
| tally conſented. I knew nothing of what 
was doing in my wife's dreſſing-room, till 
my attention was rouzed by repeated cries. Ml 
Ferribly alarmed—I flew thither, and 1 
found her in the agonies of death. Good \ 
God! what was my diſtraction at that 
E 3 moment! 


earn. 


moment l I then recollected what ſhe had 
often told me, of all her family being ſub- 
ject to the gout at a very early age. Every 
medical aſſiſtance was procured with all 
ſpeed. The phyſician, however, gave but 
{mall hopes, unleſs the diforder cbuld be 
removed from her head and ſtomach, 
which it had atracked with the greateſt 
violence. How was all our mirth in one 
ſad moment overthrown ! The day which 
had riſen with ſmiles, now promiſed to ſet 
in tears. In the few lucid intervals which 
my unhappy wife could be ſaid to have, 
the inceſſantly prayed to live till ſhe could 
ſecure her fortune to my uſe; which could 
be done no other way than making her 
will; ſince, having had no children, the 
eſtate, ſhould ſhe die before ſhe came of 
age - or even then, without a bequeſt— 
would devolye upon a couſin, with whoſe 
ſamily we had preſerved no intimacy, ow- 
ing to the illiberal teflections part of them 
had caſt on my wife, for marrying a man 
without an anſwerable fortune. My being 
allied to a noble family was no recommen- 


: * to thoſe who had acquired their 
wealth 
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wealth by trade, and were poſſeſſed of the 
moſt ſordid principles. I would not lifter 
to the perſuaſion of my friends, who urged 
me to get writings executed, to which in 
wife might ſet her hand: ſuch meaſures 
appeared to me both ſelfiſh and cruel; or, 
rather, my mind was too much abſorbed 
in my prelent: affliftion, to pay any atten- 
tion to my future ſecurity. 

In her greateſt agonies and molt ſevere 
paroxyſms, ſhe knew and acknowledged 
her obligations to me, for the unremitted 
kindneſs I had ſhewn her during our union. 
* Oh! my God!” the would exclaim, 
*«* Oh! my God! let me but live to re- 
„% ward him! I aſk not length of years 
* though in the bloom of life, I ſubmit 
« with chearful reſignation to thy will. 
« My God! I atk not length of days; I 
* only petition for a few ſhort hours of 
* ſenſe and recollection, that I may, by 
*« the diſpoſition of my affairs, remove all 
„other diſtreſs from the boſom of my 
*« beloved huſband, ſave what he will feel 
on this ſeparation.” 
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Dear ſoul! ſhe prayed in vain. Nay, 
I doubt her apprehenſion and terrors, leſt 
ſhe ſhould die, encreaſed the agonies of 
her body and mind. ; 

Unknown'to me, a gentleman, by the 
requeſt of my dying wite, drew up a deed; 
the paper lay on the bed: ſhe meant to 
fign it as ſoon as the clock ſtruck twelve. 
Till within a few minutes of that time, ſhe 
continued tolerably calm, and her head 


So 


perfectly clear; ſhe flattered berſelf, and 


endeavoured ' to convince us, ſhe ſhould 
recover—but, alas ! this was only a little 
gleam of hope, to ſink us deeper in de- 


ſpair. Her pain returned with redoubled 


violence from this ſhort receſs; and her 
ſenſes never again reſumed their ſeat. She 


| ſuffered the moſt excruciating agonies till 


two in the morning—then winged her 
flight to heaven—leaving me the moſt for- 


lorn and diſconſolate of men. 


I continued in a ſtate of ſtupe faction for 
ſeveral days, till my friends rouzed me, by 
aſking what courſe I meant to purſue. I 
had the whole world before me, and faw 
myſelf, as it were, totally detached from 
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any part of it. My own relations I had 
diſobliged, by marrying the daughter ot 
a trade man. They were, no doubt, glad. 
of an excuſe to rid themſelves of an indi- 
gent perſon, who might reflect diſhonour 
on their nobility—of them I had no hopes. 
] had as little probability of ſucceſs in my 
application to the friends of my late wife; 
yet I thought, in juſtice, they ſhould not 
refuſe to make me ſome. allowances fon 
the expences our manner of living had 
brought on me—as they well knew they 
were occalioned by my compliance with 
her taſte—at leaſt ſo far as to diſcharge 
ſome of my debts. fs 
] waited on Mr. Maynard, the fathec 
of the lady who now poſſeſſed the eſtate, 
to lay before him the ſituation of my af- 
fairs. He would hardly hear me out with. 
patience. He upbraided me with ſtealing: 
an heireſs, and with meanly taking every 
method of obliging a dy ing woman to in- 
jure her relations. -In ſhort, his behaviouc 
was rude, unmanly, and indecent, L 
ſcorned to hold converſe with fo ſordid a 


wretch, and was leaving his houſe with, 
E 5 + the 
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the utmoſt diſpleaſure, when his daughter 
flipped out of the room. She begged. 
me, with many tears, not to impute 
her father's incivility to her — wiſhed 
the time was come when ſhe ſhould be 
«her own miſtreſs ; but hoped ſhe ſhould 
«© be able to bring her father to ſome terms 
< of accommodation; and aſſured me, ſhe 
te would ufc all her influence with him to 
* © Indace him to do me juſtice.” 
Her influence over the mind of ſuch a 
man as her father had like to have little 
weight---as it proved. She uſed all her 
eloquence in my favour, which only ſerved 
to inſtigate him againſt me. He ſent a 
very rude and abrupt meſſage to me, to 
deliver up ſeveral articles of houſhold fur- 
niture, and other things, which had be- 
longed to my wife; which, however, I 
refuſed to do, unleſs I was honoured with 
the order' of Miſs Maynard. Her father 
could not prevail on her to make the re- 
quiſition; and, enraged at my inſolence, 
and her obſtinacy, as he politely ſtyled our 
behaviour, he ſwore he would be reveng- 


ed. In order to — his words good, 
+ he 
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he went ſeverally to each of the tradeſ- 
pes to whom I was indebted, and, col- 
ecting the ſums, pre vailed on them to 


make over the debts to him, theteby be- 
coming the ſole creditor; and how merci- 


ful I hould find him, I leave you to judge, 
from the motive by which he acted. 

ln a few days there was an execution 
in my houſe, and I was conveyed to the 
King's- bench. At firſt I took the reſolu- 
tion of continuing there contentedly, till 
either my cruel creditor ſhould relent, or 
that an act of grace ſhould take place. A 


prifon, however, is dreadful to a free mind; 
and I ſolicited thoſe, who had, in the 
days of my proſperity, profeſſed a friend- 


ſhip for me: ſome few afforded me a 
temporary relief, but dealt with a ſcanty 
hand; others diſclaimed me none would 
bail me, or undertake my cauſe : many, 


who had contributed to my extravagance,. 


now condemned me for launching into 
expences beyond my income; and thoſe, 


who refuſed their aſſiſtance, thought they 


had a right to cenſure my conduct. Thus 
did I find myſelf deſerted and neglected 
FO vn 
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by the whole world; and was early taught 
— little E we ought to place 
ou the goods of it. 
Wben I had been an inmate of the houſe 
of bondage ſome few weeks, | received a 
note from Miſs Maynard. She deplored, 
in the molt pathetic — * the ſteps her 
«« father h * taken, which ſhe had never 
<« diſcovered. till that morning; and in- 
* treated my acceptance of a trifle, to 
tender my confinement leſs intolerable; 
«and if I could deviſe any methods 
« wherein ſhe could be _— ſhe 
© ſhouldthink herſelf moſt happy.” There 
was ſuch a delicacy and nobleneſs of ſoul 
ran through the whole of this little Billet, 
as, at the ſame time that. it ſhewed the 
_ writer in the moſt amiable light, gave birth 
to the livelieſt gratitude in my boſom. I 
had, till this moment, conſidered her only 
25 the daughter of Mr. Maynard; as one 


_ whoſe mind was informed by the ſame 
principles as his own. I now beheld her 
in another view; I looked on her only 
in her relation to my late wife, whoſe 
virtues ſhe inherited with her fortune, , 
elt 
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felt a veneration for the generoſity of a 
young girl, who, from the narrow ſenti- 
ments of her father, could not be miſtreſs 
of any large ſum ; and yet ſhe had, in the 
politeſt manner (making it a favour done 


to. herſelf), obliged me to accept of a. 


twenty-pound-note. I had a thouſand 
conflicts with myfelf, whether I ſhould 
keep or return it; nothing but my fear 
of giving her pain could have decided it. 
I recolleR the tears ſhe ſhed the laſt time 
I ſaw her: on reading over her note again, 
I diſcovered the paper bliſtered in ſeveral 
places ; to all this, let me add, her image 
leemed to ſtand confeſſed before me. Her 
perſon, which I had hardly ever thought 
about, now was preſent to my imagi- 
nation. It loſt nothing by never having 
been the ſubjet of my attention before. 
I fat ruminating on the picture I had 


been drawing in my mind, till, becom- 


ing perfectly enthuſiaſtic in my ideas, I 


ſtarted up, and, claſping my hands toge- 


ther. Why,“ exclaimed I aloud, why 
* have I not twenty thouſand pounds to 
« beſtow on this adorable creature!“ The 

| ' found 
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found of my voice brought me to myſelf, 
and I inſtantly recolle&ed I ought to make 
acknowledgment to my fair bene- 
fareſs.” I ſound the taſk a difficult one. 
Aſter writing and rejecting ſeveral, I at 
laſt was reſolved to ſend the firſt I had at- 

tempted, knowing that, though leſs ſtu- 
died, it certainly was the genuine effuſions 
of my heart. After ſaying all my grati- 
tude dictated, I told her, that, next to 
her ſociety, I ſhould prize her correſpon- 
« dence above every thing in this world; 
put that I begged the would not let com- 
<«-pathon for an unfortunate man lead her 
into any inconveniencies, but be guided 
« entirely by her own diſcretion. I would, 
in the mean time, intreat her to ſend me 
0 few books—the ſubje& I left to het, 
they being her taſte would be their 
< ſtrongeſt recommendation. Perhaps I 
ſaid more than I ought to have done, al- 
though at that time I thought I fell infi- 
nitely ſhort of what I might have faid; 
and yet, I take God to witneſs, I did not 
mean to engage her affection; and no- 
EG | thing 
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ly to: practiſe on her paſſions. 
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thing was leſs from my intention than baſe- 


In one of her letters, ſhe aſked me, if 
my debts were diſcharged, what would be 
my dependence or ſcheme of life : I freely 
anſwered, my dependence would be either 
to get a {mall place, or elſe ſerve my king 
in the war now nearly breaking out, which 
rather ſuited the activity of my diſpoſition. 


She has ſince told me, ſhe ſhed floods of 


tears over that expreſſion — the activity of 
my diſpoſition; ſhe drew in her. imagination 
the moſt affecting picture of a man, in 
the bloom and vigour of life, excluded 
from the common benefits of his fellow- 
creatures, by the mercileſs rapacity of an 


inhuman creditor, The effect this melan- 


choly repreſentation had on her mind, while 
pity endeared the object of it to her, made 
her take the reſolution of again addreſſ- 
ing her father in my behalf. He accuſed 
her of ingratitude, in thus repaying his 
care for her welfare. Hurt by the many 
harſh things he ſaid, ſhe told him, the 
poſſeſſion of ten times the eſtate could 
convey no pleaſure to her boſom, while it 

Was 
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had the beſt right to it, was ſecluded from 


every comfort of life; and that, whenever 


it ſhould be in her power, ſhe would not 


fail to make every reparation ſhe could, 


for the violence offered- to an innocent, 
mjuced' man. This brought down her 


father's heavieſt diſpleaſure. He reviled 


her in the groſſeſt terms; aſſerted, ſhe 
- Had been faſcinated. by me, as her ridicu- 
lous couſin had been before; but that he 
would take care his family ſhould not run 


the riſk of being again beggared by ſuch 


a ſpendthriſt; and that he ſhould uſe ſuch 
precautions as to fruſtrate any ſcheme [I 
might form of ſeducing her from her 
duty.” She ſought to exculpate me from 
the charges her father had brought againſt 
me; but he paid no regard to her aſſeve - 
rations, and remained deaf and inexorable 
to all her intreaties. 'When I learnt this, I 
wrote to Miſs Maynard, intreating her, for 
her own ſake, to reſign an unhappy man 
to his evil deſtiny. I begged her to believe 
I had ſuffi:ient reſolution to ſupport con- 
finement, or any other ill; but that it was 

oa an 


was tortured with the idea, that he, who 
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an aggravation to my ſufferings (which to 
ſuſtain was very difficult) to Bod her zeal 
for me had drawn on her the il h uſage of | 
her father. I further requeſted, ſhe would |; 
never again mention me to him; and, if 
poſſible, never think of me, if thoſe 
thoughts were productive of the leaſt ; 
diſquiet to her. I likewiſe mentioned my 
hearing an act of grace would ſoon releaſe / 
me from my bonds; and then I was deter- 
mined to offer myſelf a volunteer in the | 
ſervice, where, perhaps, I might find a 4 
cannon-ball my beſt friend. | . 
A life, ſo different to what I had been 
uſed, brought on a diforder, which the 
agitation of my ſpirits increaſed ſo much 
as to reduce- me almoſt to the gates of 
death. An old female ſervant of Miſs 
Maynard's paid me a viſit, bringing me 
ſome little nutritive delicacies, which her 
kind miſtreſs thought would be ſerviceable = 
to me. Shocked at the deplorable ſpec- i 
tacle I made, for I began to neglect my j 

appearance ; which a man is too 7 8 to do 

when not at peace with himſelf: ſhocked, 

| fay, ſhe repreſented me in ſuch a light _ 
r 
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her lady, as filled her gentle foul with the 
utmoſt terror for my ſafety. Guided alone 
by the partiality ſhe honoured me with, 
ſhe formed the reſolution of coming to 
ſee me. She however gave me half an 
hour's notice of her intention. I em- 
ployed Abe intermediate time in putting 
myſelf into a condition of receiving her 
with more decency. The little exertion | 
made had nearly exhauſted my remaining 
ſtrength, and I was more dead than alive, 
when the trembling, pale, and tottering 
=_ made her a in the houſe of 
We could neither of us ſpeak for 
— time. The benevolence of her heart 
had ſupported her during her journey thi- 
ther; but now the native modeſty of her 
{ex ſeemed to point out the impropriety 
of viſiting a man, unſolicited, in priſon. 
Weak as 1 was, I aw the neceflity of en- 

couraging the drooping ſpirits of my fair 

viſitor. I paid her my grateful acknow- 
| ledgments for her ineftimable neſs. 
She begged me to be filent on that head, 
as it brought refleQions ſhe could ill ſup- 

5 In obedience to her, I gave the 


converſation 
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converſation another turn; but ſtill I could 
not help reverting to the old ſubject. She 
then ſtopped me, by aſking, © what was 
* there ſo extraordinary in her conduct? 
* and whether, in her ſituation, would 
„not I have done as much for her?“ 
« Oh! yes!” I cried, with eagerneſs, 
e that I would, and ten times more.” 
I inſtantly felt the impropriety of my 
ſpeech. ** Then I have been ſtrangely 
* deficient,” ſaid ſhe, looking at me with 
a gentle ſmile. ** I aſk a thouſand par- 
* dons,” ſaid I, “for the abruptneis of 
„my expreſſion. I meant to evince my 
* value for you, and my ſenſe of what I 
« thought you deſerved. You muſt ex- 
* cuſe my method; I have been long un- 
t uſed to the aſſociation of human beings, 
*at leaſt ſuch as reſemble you. You 
© have already conferred more favours 
* than I could merit at your hands. Miſs 
Maynard feemed diſconcerted - ſhe look- 
ed grave. It is a fign you think fo,” 
ſaid ſhe, in a tone of voice that ſhewed ſhe 
was piqued, % as you have taken ſuch 
© pains to explain away an involuntary 
compliment. 
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© compliment.—But I have already ex- 
_ «*'ceededthe bounds I preſcribed to myſelf 
in this viſit—it is time to leave you.” 

I felt abaſhed, and found myſelf incapa- 
ble of faying any thing to clear myſelf from 
the imputation of inſenſibility or ingrati- 
tude, without betraying the tenderneſs 
which I really poſſeſſed for her, yet which 
I thought, circumſtanced as I was, would 
be ungenerous to the laſt degree to diſco- 
ver, as it would be tacitly laying claim to 
her'ss The common rules of politeneſs, 
however, called on me to ſay ſomething.— 
I reſpectfully took her hand, which trem- 
bled as much as mine. Dear Miss 
Maynard, faid I, how ſhall I thank 
« you for the pleaſure your company has 
« conveyed to my boſom ??* Even then 
thinking I had ſaid too much, eſpecially 
as I by an involuntary impulſe found my 
fingers compreſs her's, I added, I plain- 
ly ſee the impropriety of aſking you to 
* renew your el —2 mult not be 
«* ſelfiſh,” or urge you to take any ſtep 
for which you may hereafter condemn 
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<< find, Sir,” ſhe replied, © your pru- 
«* dence is greater than mine. I need ne- 
« ver apprehend danger from ſuch a mo- 
© nitor.' 

« Don't miſtake me,” ſaid I, with a 
ſigh I could not repreſs. *© I doubt I 
© have, returned ſhe, but I will endea- 
Hur to develop your character. Perhaps, 
if J do not find myſelf quite perfect, I 
may run the riſk of taking anotherleſſon, 
unleſs you ſhould tell me it is imprudent. 
So ſaying ſhe left me. There was rather 
an affectation of gaiety in her laſt ſpeech, 
which would have offended me, had I not 
ſeen it was only put on to conceal her real 
feelings from a man who ſeemed coldly 
inſenſible of her invaluable perfections 
both of mind and body. Yet how was I 
to act? I loved her with the utmoſt purity, 
and yet fervour. My heart chid me for 
throwing cold water on the tenderneſs of 
this amiable girl ;—but my reaſon told 
me, I ſhould be a villain to ſtrive to gain 
her affections in ſuch a ſituation as I was. 
Had I been lord of the univerſe, I would 
bare ſhared it with my Maria. You will 
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ale, how I could ſo eaſily forget the low- 
neſs of my fortune in my connection with 
her couſin ? I anſwer, the caſe was widely 
I then made a figure in life 


different. 
equal to my n though. my circum- 


ſtances were contracted. Now, I was 
poor and in priſon — I liſtened only 

to my now, reaſon and — 
had ſome ſway with me. My love for my 
late wife was the love of a boy; my at- 
tachment to Maria the ſentiments of a 
man, and a man viſited N, and a prey 
to, misfortune. On refieftion, I found 
] loved her to the greateſt height. After 
paſting a ſleepleſs night of anguiſh, I came 
to the reſolution: of exculpating myſelf 
from the charge of inſenſibility, though 
at the of loſing ſight of her I 
loved forever. I wrote her a letter, where- 
in I freely confeſſed the danger I appre- 
hended — the renewal of her viſit.-- 
I opened my whole ſoul before her, but 
at the 3 time told her, ©: I laid 
*© no claim to any more from her than 
« compaſſion; ſhewed her the rack of 


« conſtraint. I put on myſelf, to conceal 
"Me 
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« the emotions of my heart, leſt the ge- 
« neroſity of her's might involve her in a 
« too ſtrong partiality for ſo abject a 
« retch. I hoped ſhe would do me the 
« ;uſtice- to believe, that as no man ever 
© loved more, ſo no one on earth could 
«© have her intereſt more at heart than my- 
« ſelf, ſince to thoſe ſentiments I ſacrificed 
« every thing dear to me.” Good God! 
what tears did this letter coſt me! I ſome- 
times condemned myſelf, and thought it 
falſe generoſity. Why ſhould I, faid I to 
myſelf, why ſhould I thus caſt happineſs 
away from two, who ſeem formed to con- 
ſtitute all the world to each other? Ho 
rigorous are thy mandates, O Virtue ! how 
ſevere thy decree ! and oh ! how much do 
| feel in obeying thee ! No ſooner was the 
letter gone, than [ repented the ſtep I had 
purſued, — I called - myſelf ungrateful to 
the bounty of heaven, who thus, as it 
were, had inſpired the moſt lovely of wo- 
men with an inclination to relieve my dif- 
treſs, and had likewiſe put the means in 
her hands. — Theſe cogitations contributed 
neither to eſtabliſh my health, or compoſe 


my 
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my ſpirits. I had no return to my letter; 
indeed I had not one. Several days 
in o inte Gf mind which can be 


I 
only known to thoſe who have experi- 


enced the fame. At laſt a et was 
brought me. It contained an enfign's com- 
miſſion in a regiment going to Germany; 
and a paper ſealed up, on which was writ- 
ten, It is the requeſt of M. M. that Mr. 
«« Grenville does not . this till he has 
< croſled the ſeas.” 
There was another pages. folded'i in the 
form of a letter, but not ſealed ; that 1 
Kaſtily opened, and found it contained 
ny ade; and a bank bill of an 
hundred 8. * he contents were as 
follow 2 + MEE 

True — ene not the nice dif 
<« tinctions you have made;---at leaſt, if 
« I may be allowed to judge from my 
* own feelings, I think it docs not. I 
„ mays however, be miſtaken ; but the 
< error is too pleaſing to be relinquiſh- 
«ed; and 1 would much rather in- 
« dulge it, than liſtens at preſent to 
_ * the cold prudential arguments which a 
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* too reſined and ill- placed generoſity 
* points out. When you arrive at the place 
* of your deſtination, you may gain a far- 
c ther knowledge of a heart, capable at the 
te ſame time of the tendereſt partiality, and 


« a firm reſolution of conquering it. 


Every word of this billet was a dagger 


to my ſoul. I then ceaſed not to accuſe 


myſelf of ingratitude to the lovelieſt of 
women, as guilty of falſe pride inſtead of 
generoſity. If ſhe placed her happineſs in 
my ſociety, - why ſhould I deprive her of 
it? As the ſaid my ſentiments were too 
refined, I aſked myſelf, if it would not 
have been my ſupreme dclight to have 
raiſed her from the dregs of the people 
to ſhare the moſt exalted fituation with 


me? Why ſhould I then think lefs high- 


ly of her attachment, of which I had re- 
ceived ſuch proofs, than I was convinced 
mine was capable of? For the future, I 
was determined tg ſacrifice theſe. nice 
punRilios, which, were, ever oppoſing 
my felicity, and that: of an amiable wo- 
man, who clearly and repeatedly told me, 
by her looks, actions, and a thouſand little 


Vor. I F nameleſs 


nameleſs attentions I could not miſtake, 
that her whole happineſs depended on me. 


I tthought 3 could convince her 
more thoroughly of my wiſh of being 
:obliged' to — "ite the acce of 


her bounty: I made no longer any heſi- 
tation about it. That very day I was re- 
leaſed from my long confinement by the 
grace act, to the utter mortification of 
my old proſecutor. I drove immediately 

10 ſome lodgings I had provided in the 
Strand; from whence I inſtantly difpatch- 
ed a ber- to ! in — I ſaid 

theſe words; 

— BE The belt moment of liberty da 
e to the lovely Maria, who has my heart 
«a flave. I am a convert to your aſſer- 

% tion, that love makes not diſtinct ions; 

-* otherwiſe, could 1 ſupport the reflec- 

« tion, that all I am worth in the world 

et T owe to you? But to you the world 

* owes all the charms it has in my eyes. 

4 We will not, however, talk of debtor 

* and creditor, but permit me to make 

** up in adoration what I want in wealth. 


4 _ ortune attends the brave, — will there- 
fore 
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te fore flatter myſelf with returning loaden 
* with the ſpoils of the enemy, and in 
ce ſuch a ſituation, that you may openly 


_ <« jndulge the partiality which makes the 


«« happineſs. of my life, without being put 


to the bluſh by ſordid relations. 


« I ſhall obey your mandates the more 
« chearfully, as I think I am perfectly 


- * acquainted with every perfection of your 


© heart; judge then how I muſt value it. 
“ Before. I quit England, I ſhall petition 
ce for the . — of kiſſing your hand.;— 
« but how ſhall I bid you adieu 
The time now Sn nigh when Las 
to take leave of my native land —and. 
what was dearer to me, my Maria.---I 
was too affected to utter a word; her ſoul 
had more heroic greatneſs.— Go,” ſaid 
ſhe, :<©- purſue the paths of glory; have 
e confidence in Providence, and never 
e diſtraſt me. I have already experienced 
* ſome hazards on your account; but 
« perhaps my father may be eaſier in his 
mind, when he is aſſured you 5 left 
1 England.“ 1 
I preſſed her to explain herſelf” She 
F 4 ” 
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did ſo, by informing me, her father 
«« ſuſpeCted her attachment, and, to pre 9 


ill conſequence arifing, had 

ed a gentleman to her for a huſband, 
* 4 — ſhe had rejected with firmneſs. 
No artifice, or ill uſage,” continued ſhe, 
* ſhall make any change in my reſolu- 


tion ;---but I ſhall ſay no more, the 


«« pacquet will more thoroughly convince 
"yoo of what I am capable. | 
«© Good God!” faid I, in an agony, 
he b ſhould your tendernels be i incom- 
<< patible with your duty?” * 

J do not think it,“ ſhe anſwered,--- 
«it is my duty to do juſtice; and I do no 


40 more, by ſeeking t _ reſtore to you your 


4 own.” 

We ſettled the Wage of our future 
ch 1 and I tote myſelf from 
the only one I loved on earth. When I 
joined the regiment, I availed myſelf of 
che privilege given me to inſpect the pa- 
pers, Oh]! how was my love, eſteem, 
und admiration, increaſed ! The contents 
were written at a time when ſhe thought 


me inſenſible, or at leaſt too ſcrupulous. 
| She 
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She made a ſolemn vow never to marry ; 
but, as ſoon as ſhe came of age, to divide 
the eſtate with me, making over the re- 
mainder to any children I might have; 
but the whole was couched in terms ot 
ſuch delicate tenderneſs, as drew floods of 
tears from my eyes, and riveted my ſo: 
more firmly to her. I inſtantly wrote tv 
her, and concealed not a thought or ſenti- 
ment of my heart, bat alone dictated 
every line. In the letter ſhe returned, ſhe 
ſent me her picture in a locket, and 
on the reverſe a device with her hair; 
this was an ineſtimable preſent to me. — 


It was my ſole employ, while off duty, 


to gaze on the lovely reſemblance of the 


faireſt of women. 


For ſome months our correſpondence 
was uninterrupted. —However, ſix weeks 
had now paſſed fince I expected a letter. 
Love is induſtrious in tormenting itſelf. 
I formed ten thouſand dreadful images in 
my own mind, and ſunk into deſpair from 
each. I wrote letter after letter, but had 
ſtill no return. 1 had no other correſpon- 
dent in England, Diſtraction ſeized me. 

| SY % She's 
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« She's dead cried 1 to myſelf, © the's 
« (ead! I have nothing to do but to follow 


« her.” At laſt I wrote to a gentleman 
who lived in the neighbourhood of Mr. 
Maynard, conjuring him, in the moſt af- 
fecting terms, to inform me of what I yer 
dreaded to be told. I waited with a dying 
impatience till the mails arrived. —A letter 
was brought me from this gentleman.— 
He faid, Mr. Maynard's family had left 
L. ſome time ; — they propoſed going 
abroad ; but he believed they had retired 


to ſome part of Effex:—there had a report 


prevailed of Miſs Maynard's being married; 
bur if true, it was fince they had left L. 
This news was not very likely to clear or 
calm my doubts. What could I think? 
My reflections only ſerved to awaken my 
rief. I continued two years making every 
inquiry, but never received the leaſt ſatis- 
factory account. 
A prey to the moſt heart-felt affliction, 
life became inſupportable to me. — Was 
ſhe married, I revolved in my mind all 
the hardſhips ſhe muſt have endured be- 


tore ſhe would de prevailed on to falſify 
her 
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her vows to me, which were regiſtered in 
heaven;— Had death ended her diſtreſs, I 
was Convinced it had been haſtened by the 
ſeverity of an unnatural father. — Which- 
ſoever way I turned my thoughts, the moſt 
excruciating reflections preſented them- 
ſelves, and in each I ſaw her ſufferiags 
alone. 

In this frame of mind, I rejoiced to 
hear we were ſoon to have a battle, which 
would in all probability be decifive. I 
was now raiſed to the rank of captain- 
lieutenant, A battalion of our regiment 
was appointed to a moſt dangerous polt. 
It was to gain a paſs through a narrow 
defile, and to convey ſome of our heavy 
artillery to cover a party of ſoldiers, who 
were the flower of the troops, to endea- 
vour to flank the enemy. I was mortified 
to find I was not named for this ſervice, I 
ſpoke of it to the captain, who honoured 
me with his frĩiendſhip. It was my care 
e for you, Grenville,” ſaid he, which 
prevented your name being enrolled. I 
© with, for the ſakes of ſo many brave 
<« fellows, this manœuvre could have been 
| F 4 g avoided. 
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< avoided.” It will be next to a miracle if 


* we ſucreed ; but ſucceſs muſt be won 
«<-with the lives of many; the firſt ſquadron 
*< muſt look on themſelves as a ſacrifice.” 
Permit me then, faid I, to head that 
ſquadron ; I will do my duty to ſupport 
Amy charge; but if I fall, I ſhall ble is the 
blow which rids me of an exiſtence in- 

« tolerable to me. 

Vou are a young man, Grenville,” 
725 the captain: «* you may experience 
«a\change in life, which will repay you 
for the adverſities you at preſent com- 
< plain of. I would — you courageous, 
and deſy dangers,” but not madly ruſh 
on them: that is to be deſpairing, not 
* . and conſequently diſpleaſing to 

the Deity, who appoints us our tafk, 

| &@ 5 rewards us weren to our acquit- 
tal of our duty. The ſevereſt winter 
ig followed tonticnes “ the moſt 
= ORGY ung.” An is ue, ſaid I: 


_<'But when will ads viſit the s urn ? 
Ah! * will; it dawn on * * of the en 


« Will 


« Will 700. ANCE PEA me to offer an 
10 exchange with the commanding officer?” 
My captain conſented; and the lieutenant 
was very glad to exchange his poſt, for one 
of equal hoaour, but — ſecurity. 

was fitting in my tent the evening of 
the i important day, ruminating on the paſt 
events of my life; and then naturally 
fell into reflections of what, in all proba- 
bility,” would be the conſequence of the 
morrow's attack. We looked on ourſelves 
as devoted men; and though, I dare fay, 
not one in the whole corps was tired of 
his life, yet they all exprefſed the utmoſt 
eagerneſs to be employed. Death was 
the ultimate wiſh of my, ſoul. I ſhall, 
* before tomorrow 's fan goes down,” 
laid I, addreffing myſelf to the teſem- 
blance of my Maria ; J ſhall, moſt 
« lovely of women, be re-nnited to thees 
* or, if yet thy ſufferings have not ended 
«thy precious life, l ſhall yet know where 
thou art, and be. permitted, perhaps, 
to hover over thee, to guide thy foot- 
*« ſteps, and conduct thee to thoſe realms 
of light, whoſe joys will be incomplete 
Fx « without 
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* without. thee,” With theſe rhapſodies 
I was amuſing. my mind, when a ferjcant 
entered, and acquainted me, there was, 
without, a young man enquiring for me, 
who faid, he muſt be admitted, having 
letters of the greateſt importance from 
England. My heart beat high againſt my 
breaſt, my reſpiration grew thick and 
difficult, and I. could. hardly articulate 
theſe words, —* For God's fake, let me 
*« ſee him! Su pport me, Oh, God! what 

«is it I am going to hear? 

A cold ſweat bedewed my face, and 
an univerſal tremor poſſeſſed my whole 
frame. 

A young gentleman, wrapped up in a 

Huffar cloak, made his appearance. Is 
« this Lieutenant Grenvi e I bowed, 
« am told, Sir,” faid I, in a tremulous 
voice, you have letters from 1 
*« relieve my doubts I beſeeeh you. 

« Here, Sir, is one, ſaid the youth, ex- 

tending bis hand, which trembled exceed- 

ingly.— [ baſtily ſnatched it, ready to 

devour the contents ;—what was my agi- 

tation, when I read theſe words! be 
10 

» 
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* « If, after a filence of two long years, 
your Maria is ſtill dear to you, you will 
Lingo to hear ſhe ſtill lives for you alone. 
* 11 her preſence is withed for by you, you 
« will Avery at finding” her at no great 
« diſtance from you. But, if you love with 
c the tendernefs ſhe does, how great, how 
«© extatic, wilt be your felicity, to _—_ 

your eyes, and fix them on her's!' “ 

The paper dropped from my chervate 
Hand, while I rai yes, and beheld, 
Oh! my God! under the diſguiſe of a 
young officer, my beloved, yp faithful, 
ong-loſt Maria ! 

Great God!“ cried I, in a tranſport 
of joy, claſping my hands together, tt have 
then my prayers 'been heard! do I again 
* behold her!“ But my ſituation recur- 
ring to my imagination; the dangers which 
I had unneceſſarily engaged myſelf in for 
the morrow ; her diſguiſe ; the unprotect- 
ed ſtate in which I ſhould leave her, in 
2 camp, where too much licentiouſneſs 
reigned ; all theſc ideas took inſtant poſ- 


ſeſſion of my mind, and damped the 
1 joy her loved preſence had at firſt 
F 6 excited. 
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excited. Theagonizingpangswhich ſcized 
me are paſt deſcription. * Oh! my God!” 
1 exclaimed in the bitterneſs of ſou}, 
* why did we thus meet! Better, oh! 
ve —ç much better would it have been, 
« that my eyes had cloſed in death, than 
* toſee al Key adored thus expoſed to the 
c horrid miſery and carnage. of deſtruc- 
* tive, war,” "The conflia became too 
powerful ;,,and. in all the energy of woe 
threw myſelf on the ground. Poor 
Maria flung herſelf on a ſeat, and covered 
her face in her great coat.—-Audible 
ſobs burſt from her boſom.---F ſaw the 
convultive heavings, and the fight was 
28 daggers to me.---I. crawled on my 
knees to her, and, bending over her, 
* Oh! my Maria!“ ſaid I, theſe 
« pangs I feel for: you; ſpeak to me, my 
«« only love; if pelhble, eaſe my ſuffer- 
« ings by thy heavenly a wa voice. 
She uttered not a word; ſought 
to find her hand; ſhe puſhed me gan- 
ly from her, then riſing . Come, 
e thou companion of my tedious and 
painful travel, come, my faithful Han- 
* 6c nah,” ” 
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nah,“ ſaid ſhe, to one I had not before 
taken notice of, who ſtood in the entrance 
of the tent, let us be gone, here we are 
5 unwelcome viſitors. Is it thus, con- 
Anued ſhe, lifting up her hands to heaven, 
s ig thus I am received? Adieu! Gren- 
ville! My love has ſtill purſued you 
e with unremitting conſtancy ; but it ſhall 
* be your torment no longer. I will no 
longer tax your compaſſion. for a fond 
6 wretch, who perhaps deſerves the ſcorn 
* ſhe meets. She was leaving the tent. 
] was immoveably rooted to the ground 
while ſhe ſpake. -I caught her by the 
coat. Oh! leave me not, deareſt. of 
« women, leaye me not You know not 
« the love and diſtreſs. which tear this 
* wretched boſom by turns. Injure me 
not, by doubting the firſt,---and if you 
knew the latter, you would. find me an 
« object intitled to your utmoſt pity. Oh! 
that my heart was laid open to your 
«« view! then would you ſee it had waſted 


with anguiſh on the ſuppoſition of your 


death. Yes, Maria, I thought you dead. 


9 4 had a too exalted idea of your worth 
«to 
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* to aſſign any other cauſe ; I never called 
* you cruel, or doubted your faith. Your 
* memory lived in my fond breaſt, ſuch 
n my tenderneſs painted you. But you 
* can think meanly of me, and put the 
* moſt ungenerous conſtruction on the 
* ſevereſt affliction that ever tore the heart 
«* of man.” 

Ohl my Grenville,“ ſaid ſhe, raifin 
me, how have I been ungenerous ? $ 
5 the renunciation of my country, rela- 
tions, and even ſex, a proof of want of 
« generoſity? Will you never know, or, 
on een. -upderſtand me? I believe 

12 have ſuffered, greatly ſuffered ; 

your pallid countenance too plainly 
„dees it; but we ſhall now, with the 
« dleſſing of heaven, ſoon ſee an end to 
them. A few months will make me 
„ miſtreſs of my fortune. In the mean 
* time, I will live with my faithful Han- 
* nah retired ; only now and then let me 
« have the conſolation of ſeeing you, 
s and hearing from your lips a confir- 
* mation that I have not forfeited your 
8 addon.“ 

I ſaid 
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1 faid all that my heart dictated, to re- 
aſſure my lovely heroic Maria, and calm 
her grief. I made her take ſome refreſh- 
ment; and, as the night was now far ſpent, 
and we yet had much to ſay, we agreed to 
paſs it in the tent. My dear Maria be- 
gan to make me a little detail of all that 
had paſſed. She painted out the perſe- 
cutions of her father in the belief co- 
lours; the many artifices he uſed to wea- 
ken her attachment to me; the feigning 
me inconſtant ; and, when he found her 
opinion of my faith too firmly rooted, he 
procured a certificate of my death. As 
the was then releaſed from her engage- 
ment, he more ſtrongly urged her to mar- 
ry; but the as reſolutely refuſed. On his 
being one day more than commonly ur- 
gent, ſhe knelt down, and faid, in the moſt 
ſolemn manner, Thou knoweſt, O God! 
* had it pleaſed thee to have continued 
« him I doated on in this life, that I was 
* bound, by the moſt powerful afſevera- 
« tjons, to be his, and only his: hear me 
©* now, O God4 while I ſwear ſtill to be 
= « wedded to his memory, In * eye, I 
; k ce was 
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« was his wife ; 1 atteſt thee to witneſs 


chat I will never be any other, In his 
<< grave ſhall: all my tenderneſs be buried, 
< and with him ſhall it riſe to heaven.“ 
Her father. became outrageous; and ſwore, 
if ſhe would not give him a ſon, he would 
give her a mother; and, in conſequence, 
married the houſekeeper -a woman ſordid 
as himſelf, and whoſe principles aud ſen- 
timents were as low as her birtn. 

The faithful Hannah had been diſ- 
charged ſome time before, on finding out 
ſhe aided our correſpondence. . My let- 
ters had been for a long time intercepted. 


Maria, one day, without the leaſt notice, 
Was taken out of ber chamber, and con- 


veyedito a ſmall houſe in the hundreds of 
Ee to ſome relations of her new mo- 
then in hopes, as ſhe found, that grief, 
and the unhealthineſs of the place, might 
make an end of her before .came of 
age. Aﬀer a ſeries of ill-uſage, and miſ- 
fortunes, ſhe at length was ſo fortunate as 
to make her eſcape. She wrote to Han- 
nah, who came inſtantly to her ; from her 
the learnt I was till living. She then 
ww formed 
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formed the reſolution of coming over to 
Germany, dreading again falling into the 
hands of her cruel parent. The plan was 
ſoon fixed on, and put in execution. To 
avoid the dangers of travelling, they a- 

to put on men's cloaths ; and Maria, 

to enſure her ſafety, dreſſed berſelf like an 

Engliſh officer charged with e to 
the Britiſh amy. 

While ſhe was proceeding i in ber nar- 


rative, I heard the drum beat to arms. 
I ſtarted, and turned pale. Maria haſtily 


demanded the cauſe of this alteration, 1 


informed her, 'We were- going to pre- 
© pare for battle. And what, oh] what 


< 1s to become of you? Oh! Maria! the 
« ſervice I am going on is hazardous to 


« the laſt-degree. I ſhall fall a facrifice 3 


© but what will become of Ken 2,1: nts 
Die with you,” ſaid ſhe firmly, riſing, 
and drawing her ſword. * When I caiſe 
% my arm,” continued ſhe, who will 
© know it is a woman's. , Nature has 
« ſtamped me with that ſex, but my ſoul 
« ſhrinks. not at danger. Im what am I 
different from the Romans, or even 
* from 
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from ſome of the ancient Britons ? 
They could loſe their lives for leſs cauſe 
* than what I ſee before me. As I am 
« firmly reſolved not to outlive you—ſo 
«I am equally determined to ſhare your 
« fate. You are certainly defirous my ſex 
«© ſhould remain concealed. I wiſh the 
ſame —and, believe me, no womaniſh 
« weakneſs on my part ſhall betray it. 
Tell commander, I am a volunteer 
under your direction; and, aſſure your- 
* {elf, you will find me poſſeſſed of ſuffi- 
« cient courage to bear any and every 
© thing, for your fake.” 

1 forbore not to paint out the horrors 
of war in the moſt dreadful colours. © I 


«© ſhudder at them,“ ſaid ſhe, but am 


not intimidated.” In ſhort, all my ar- 


gum 

would follow me: Either you love me, 
* Grenvyle, or you love me not—if the 
« firſt, you cannot refuſe me the privilege 
of dying with you—if the laſt fad fate 
« ſhonld be mine, the ſooner I loſe my 
« life the better.” While I was yet uſing 
* difluaſives, the Captain entered my tent. 
24 | ” Come, 


ents were in vain. She vowed the 


THE SYLPH aus 


Come, Grenville,” ſaid he, make pre- 
« parations, my good lad. There will be 
« hot work to-day for us all. I would 
have choſen a leſs dangerous fituation 
« for you; but this was your own deſire. 
„However, I hope heaven will ſpare you.“ 

« I could have almoſt wiſhed I had not 
« been ſo precipitate, as here is a young 
volunteer who will accompany me.“ 

« So young, and fo courageous!” faid 
the captain, advancing twards my Maria. 
«I am ſure, by your looks, you have 
© never ſeen ſervice.” 

But I have gone through great dan- 
te gers, Sir,” ſhe anfwered, bluſhing— 
and with ſo brave an officer as Liute- 
* nant Grenville, I ſhall not be fearfal of 
meeting even death.” 1 

« Well faid, my little hero,“ rejoined 
he, only, that as a volunteer you have 
*a right to chuſe your commander, I 
% ſhould be happy to have the bringing 
* you into the field myſelf. Let us, how- 
© ever, as this may be the laſt time we 
* meet on earth, drink one glaſs to our 
* ſucceſs. Grenville, you can furmſh - i 

0 
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We ſoon then * each other a ſolemn 
* * 
I prevailed on Maria and poor Hannah 
(who was almoſt dead with her fears) to 
lie down on my pallet-bed, if poſſible, to 
procure a little reſt. I retired to the out- 
fide of the. tent, and, kneeling down, put 
up the moſt fervent j prayers to heaven that 
the heart 1750 man could frame. 1 = 
threw- myſelf on ſome , and ſlept 
with ſome com poſure a e bene drum 
" Hannah hung round her miſtreſs ;_but 
25 was her reſpect and deference, that 
. not her lips. We began our 
my brave heroine cloſe at m y fade, 
7 00 all the ſtillneſs poſſible. We gained 
2 "per 5 of the wood, where we want⸗ 
a good our paſs ; but here, ei- 
the rg the. treachery Ll own. people, 
art the vigilance of our enemy, our ſcheme 
Was intirely defeated. We marched on 
Without oppoſition, and, fluſhed with the 
_ appearance of fucceſs, we went boldly on, 
till, too far advanced to make a retreat, 
we e found ourſelves ſurrounded bya party 


of 
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of the enemy's troops. We did all in our 
power to recover our advantage, and loſt 
ſeveral men in our defence. Numbers, 
however, at laſt prevailed; and thoſe whb 
were not left dead on the field were made 
priſoners, among whom were my Maria 
and myſelf, T was wounded in the fide 
and in the right arm. She providentially 
eſcaped unhurt. We were conveyed to 
the camp of the enemy, where I was re- 
ceived with the reſpe& that one brave 
man ſhews another. I was put into the 
hoſpital, where my faithful Maria attended 
me with the utmoſt diligence and tender- 

neſs. = 
When the event of this day's diſaſter 
was carried to the Britiſh camp, it ſtruck 
a damp on all. But poor Hannah, in a 
prey of diftreſs, ran about, wringing 
er hands, proclaiming her ſex, and that 
of the ſuppoſed volunteer, and intreating 
the captain to uſe his intereſt to procure 
our releaſe. She gave him a brief detail 
of our adventures—and concluded by ex- 
tolling the character of her beloved miſ- 
treſs. The captain, who had at that time 
| 2 great 
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a great regard for me, was touched at the 
diſtreſsful ſtory ; and made a report to the 

commander in chief, who, after getting 
the better of the enemy in an engagement, 


propoſed an of priſoners, which 
being agreed to, a 


d being able to bear 
the removal, we were once:more at liberty. 

I was conveyed to a ſmall town near our 
encampment, where my dear Maria and 
old Hannah laid aſide their great Huſſar 
cloaks, which they would never be pre- 
vailed on to put off, and reſumed their 
petticoats. This adventure cauſed much 
converſation in the camp; and all the of- 
ficers were defirous of beholding ſo mar- 


tal female, | Bot, notwithſtanding the | 


to take; Miſs Maynard poſſeſſed all the 
valued delicacy of her fex ina very emi- 
nent degree; and therefore kept very re- 
cluſe, devoting herſelf entirely to her at- 
tendance on mw. 
Fearſul that her teputation might ſuf- 
fer now: her ſex was known, I orged her 
to complete my happineſs, by conſenting 
to our marriage. She, at firſt, made ſome 
: difficultics, 


 THECSY.LIPH 119 


difficulties, which I preſently obviated ; 
and the chaplain of the regiment perform- 
ed the ceremony, my captain acting as 
father, and, as he ſaid, beſtowing on me 
the greateſt bleſſing man could deferve. 

I was now the happieſt of all earthly 
creatures; nor did I feel the leaſt allay, 
but in ſometimes, on returning from duty 
in the field, finding my Maria uncommon- 
ly grave. On enquiry ſhe uſed to attribute 
it to my abſence; and indeed her melan- 
choly would wear off, and ſhe would re- 
ſume all her wonted chearſulneſs. 
About three months after our marriage, 
my dear wife was ſeized with the ſinall- 
S pox, which then raged in the town. I 

was almoſt diſtracted with my apprehen- 
ſions. Her life was in imminent danger. 
I delivered myſelf up to the moſt gloomy 
preſages. How am I marked out for 
* mis fortune!“ faid IJ. Am I deſtined to 
*« loſe both my wives on the eve of their 
coming of age? Her diſorder was at- 
tended with ſome of the moſt alarming 
ſymptoms. At length, it pleaſed heaven 


to hear my prayers, and a favourable criſis 


preſented 
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preſented itſelf. With joy I made a fa- 
crifice of her beauty, happy in ſtill poſſeſſ- 


ing the mental perfections of this moſt 


excellent of women. The fear of loſing 


her had endeared her fo much the more 
to me, that every mark of her diſtemper, 


reminding me of my danger, ſerved to 


render her more valuable in my eyes. My 
careſſes and tenderneſs were redoubled ; 
and the loſs of charms, which could not 
make her more engaging-to her huſband, 
gave my Maria no concern. 
Our fears, however, were again alarm 
ed on Hannah's account. That good and 
faithful domeſtic caught the infection. 
Her fears, and attention on her beloved 
_ miſtreſs; had injured her conſtitution 
before this baleſul diſtemper ſeized her. 
She fell a ſacrifice to it. Maria wept 
_ over the remains of one who had ren- 
dered herſelf worthy of the utmoſt con- 


fideration; It was a long time before ſhe 
could recover her ſpirits. When the re- 


ance of her loſs had a little worn 


off, we paſſed our time very agreeably ; 
and I, one day, remarking the ſmiles J 
SS .- - always 


r 


always found on my Maria's face, preſſed 
to know the melancholy which had for- 
merly given me fo much uneaſineſs. I 
% may now,” ſaid ſhe, ©* reſolve your 

** queſtion without any hazard; the cauſe 
** is now entirely removed. You know 
* there was a time when I was thought 
* handſome ;. I never wiſhed to appear 
« ſo in any other eyes than your's ; unfor- 
te tunately, another thought ſo, and took 
© ſuch meaſures to make me ſenſible of 
* the impreſſion my beauty had made, 
te as rendered me truly miſerable; Since 
J am as dear to you as ever, I am happy 


in having loſt charms that were fated to 


« inſpire an impious paſſion in one, who, 
but for me, might have till continued 
«© your friend.“ | 
I aſked-no more; I was convinced 0 
meant the captain, who had ſought to 
do me ſome ill offices, but which I did 
not reſent, as I purpoſed quitting the 


army at the end of the campaign. By 


her defire, I took no notice of his perfidy, 
only by avoiding every pn of be- 
ing in his company. | 

Vor. 1 G ä 
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One day, about a fortnight after Maria 
came of age, I was looking over ſome 
Engliſh news- papers, which a brother of- 
ficer had lent me to read, in which I ſaw 


this extraordinary paragraph : 


« .Laft-week was interred the bedy 7 


25 Miſs Maria Maynard, daughter of Janes 
* Maynard, Eſq; L. in Bedfordſhire, 
« aged twenty years, ten months, and 'a 
ry 3 Had ſhe lived till ſhe at- 


* rained the fall age of twenty-one, ſhe would 


* have been poſſeſſed of an eftate worth up- 
_ *© awards of forty thouſand pounds,, which 
** now comes 10 ber father, the above-men- 
* tzaned James Maynard, Ey. 
_.o a Brg nr and remarkable b 

« of x deceaſed, a large quantity of quick- 
& [ime was put into the com. 

This piece of intelligence filled us with 
aſtoniſhment, as we could not conceive 
what end it was likely to anſwer : but, 
on my Jooking up to Maria, by way of 
gathering ſome light from her opinion ; 
and ſecing not only the whole form of her 
face, but the intire caſt of her countenance 
changed; it immediately ſtruck into my 

mind, 


* 
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mind, that it would be a difficult matter 
to prove her identity—eſpecially as by'the 
death of Hannah we had loſt our only 
witneſs. * This may appear a very trivial 
circumſtance to moſt people; but, when 
we conſider what kind of man we had to 
deal with, it will wear a more ſerious aſ- 
pet It was plain he wonld go very great 
gt 


taken ſuch extraordinary meaſures' to ob- 
tain it: he had likewife another motive 
for by this ſecond marriage he had a fon. 
It is well. known that the property of 
quick-lime is to deſtroy the features in a 
very ſhort ſpace ; by which means, ſhould 
we inſiſt on the body's being taken up, no 
doubt he had uſed the precaution of get- 
ting a ſuppoſititious one, and, in all 

bability, the corroſive quality of the lime 
would: have left it very difticult to aſcer- 
tain the likeneſs after fuch methods being 
_ uſed to deſtroy it. We had certainly ſome 
reaſon for our apprehenſions that the father 
would diſown his child, when it was ſo 
much his intereſt to ſupport his own aſſer- 


tion of her death, and when he had gone 
G 2 ; ſo 


hs to ſecure the eſtate, ſince he had 


esrb. 


ſo far as actually to make a ſham- funeral; 
and, above all, when no one who had been 
formerly acquainted with could poſſibly 
know her again, ſo totally was ſhe altered 
hoth in voice and features. However, 
the only ſtep we could take-was to ſet off 
for England with all expedition—which 
accordingly we did. 

I wrote Mr. Maynard a letter in which 1 
incloſed one from his daughter. He did 
not deign to return any anſwer. I then 
conſulted ſome able lawyers; they made not 
the leaſt doubt of my recovering my wife's 
fortune as ſoon as I proved her identity. 
That I could have told them ; but the 
difficulty aroſe how I ſhould do it. None 
of the officers were in England, who had 
ſeen her both before and after the ſmall-pox, 
and whoſeevidence might have been uſeful. 

Talking over the affair to an old gentle- 
man who had been acquainted with my 
firt wife's father - and who likewiſe knew 
Maria: I have not a doubt,“ ſaid he, 
* but this lady is the daughter of old 
Maynard, becauſe you both tell me ſo — 
*« otherwiſe I could never have believed it. 
| * but 
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% But I do not well know what all this 
e diſpute is about: I always underſtool 
“ you was to inherit your eſtate from your 
« firſt wife. She lived till ſhe came of 
* age ; did ſhe not?” +3 

* According to law,” ſaid I, © ſhe cer- 
* tainly did; ſhe died that very day; bot 
e ſhe could not make a will.” 

« I am ſtrangely miſinformed, re- 
plied he, © if you had not a right to it 
from that moment. — But what ſay the 
% writings ?” | 

* Thoſe I never ſaw,” returned I. A3 
© I married without the conſent of my 
« wite's relations, I had no claim to de- 
* mand the fight of them; and, as ſhe 
e died before ſhe could call them her's, I 
© had no opportunity.” 

Then you have been wronged, take 
* my word for it. I aſſert, that her for- 
© tune was her's on the day of marriage, 
© unconditionally. I adviſe you to go to 
aw with the old rogue (I beg your par- 
don, Madam, for calling your father ſo); 
go to law with him for the recovery 
of your firſt wife's eſtate, and let him 

G 3 thank 
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te thank heaven his daughter is fo well 
« provided for.” 
This was happy news for us. I changed 
my plan, and brought an action againſt 
him for detaining my property. In ſhort, 
after many hearings and appeals, I had 
the ſatis faction of caſting him. But l be- 
came father to your fiſter and yourſelf 
before the cauſe was determined. We 
were driven to the utmoſt ſtraits while it 
was in agitation. At laſt, however, right 
prevailed; and I was put in poſſeſſion of 
an eſtate J had unjuſtly been kept out of 
many years. Tedd | 
Now thought myſelf perfectly happy. 
Fortune, ſaid I, is at length tired of 
% perſecuting me; and 1 have before me 
the moſt felicitous proſpect. Alas! 
bow fhort-fighted is man! In the midſt of 
my promiſed fcene of permanent delight, 
the moſt dreadful of misfortunes overtook 
me. My loved Maria fell into the moſt 
violent diſorder, after having been deliver- 
ed of a dead child, Good God! what was 
my ſituation, to be reduced to pray for the 
death of ber who made up my whole 
n 73-42 eee 
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ſcheme of happineſs! Dear, dear Ma- 
* ria thy image ſtill lives in my remem- 
© brance ; tbat, 


« — Seeks thee ſtill in many a former ſcenes 

„ Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes, 
% Thy pleabng converſe, by gay, lively ſenſe 

1% Inſpir'd: whoſe moral wiſdom mildly ſhone, 
Without the toil of art; and virtue glow'd 
In all her ſmiles, without forbidding pride.“ 


Oh! my Julia, ſuch was thy mother! 
my heart has never taſted happineſs ſince 
her lamented death. Yet I ceaſe not to 
thank heaven for the bleſſings it has given 
me in thee and my Louiſa. May I ſee 
you both happy in a world that to me has 
loſt its charms ! . 

Tha death of my Maria ſeemed to de- 
tach me from all ſociety. 1 had met with 
too many bad people in it to have any re- 
gard for it; and now the only chain that 
held me was broken. I retired hither, 
and, in my farſt paroxyſms of grief, vowed 
never to quit this recluſe ſpot ; where, for 
the firſt years of your infancy, I brooded 
my misfortunes, till I became habituated 
and inured to melancholy. I was always 
happy when either you or your ſiſter had 
| 4 an 
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an opportunity of ſeeing a little of the 
world. Perhaps my vow was a raſh one, 
but it is ſacred. 

As your inclination was not of a retired 
turn, I conſented to a marriage, which, I 
hope, will be conducive to your felicity. 
Heaven grant it may ! Oh! moſt gracious 
Providence, let me not be fo curſt as to 
ſee my children unhappy ! I feel I could 
rot ſupport ſuch an afflicting ſtroke. But 
J will not anticipate an evil I 3 
pray to heaven to avert. 

Adieu, my child ! May you meet with 
no accident or misfortune to make you 
out of love with the world! 

Thy tender and affectionate father, 
E. TESTES. 
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LETTER” XxX. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


HAVE juſt peruſed my father's long 
| packet : I ſhall not howeyer comment 
upon it, till I have opened my whole mind 
to you in a more particular manner than 
| yet have done, 
The 
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The firſt part of my father's letter has 
given me much concern, by awakening 
ſome doubts which I knew not ſubſiſted 
in my boſom. He aſks ſuch queſtions re- 
lative to my real ſtate of des as di 
treſs me to anſwer. I have examined my 
molt inward thoughts. Shall I tell you, 
my Louiſa, the examination does not fa- 
tisfy me ? 1 believe in this life, and par- 
ticularly in this town, we muſt not ſearch 
too deeply to be happy, we mult take both 
perſons and things as we in general fine 

them, without ſcrutinizing too cloſely. 
The reſearches are not attended with that 
pleaſure we would with to find... 

The mind my be amuſed, or, more 
properly ſpeaking, employed; ſo as not 
to give it leiſure to think; and, I fancy, 
the people in this part of the world eſteem 
reflection an evil, and therefore keep con- 
tinually hurryiog from place to place, to 
leave no room or time for it. For my 

own part, I ſometimes feel ſome little 
compunction of mind from the diſſipated 
life 1 lead; and wiſh I had been caſt in a 


leſs tumultuous ſcene. I even ſometimęs 
e venture 
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rentate to ſe to Sir William a 
ſcheme of fpending a little more time at 
home telling him, it will be more for 
dur. e with reſpect to our health, 
as * "ref Hurries in which we are 
3 muſt, in future, be hurtful to 
us. He haghs at my ſober plan. No- 
* . hing, he fays, is ſo ſet viceable to the 
*© body as unbending the mind—as to 
« the reft, my notions are owing to the 
0 prejudices of education; but that in 
time he hopes my ruſticity will yield to 
the ten. For God's ſake,” he continues, 
. © make yourſelf ready— yo know you 
ate to be at the opera—” or ſome where 
or ether, So away goes reflection; and 
we are whirled away in the ſtream of dif- 
pation, with the reſt of the world. This 
ſeems a very ſufficient reafon for every 
thing we do, The reſt of the world does ſo : 
that's quite enough. | / 
But does it'convey to the heart that in- 
ward, ſecret pleaſure which increaſes on 
reflection? Too ſure it does not. How- 
ever, it has deen my invariable plan, from 


which I bave not nor do intend to recede, 
to 
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to be goyerned ip theſe matters by the will 
of my huſband: he is ſome years older than 
me, and has bad great exper ence © life. 
It ſhallbemy care 2 my healthandò 
morals; —in the reſt, be muſt be my guide. 
My mind is not at the fame time quite 


at eaſe. I foreſee I ſhall have ſome things 


to communicate to you which I ſhall be 
unwilling ſhould meet my father's eye. 
Perhaps the world is altered ſince he te- 
ſided in it; and from the novelty to him, 
the preſent modes may not meet his appro- 


—.— L would Wich carefully to conceal 


every ching from him which might give 
him pain, and which it is not in his power 
to remedy. To you, my Louiſa, I ſhall 
ever uſe the moſt unbounded canh- 
dence. I may ſometimes tell you I am 
diſſatisfied; — when I do ſo, it will not 
be ſo much out of a deſire of complaint, 
as to induce you to give me your advice. 
Ah! you would be ten times fitter to live 
in the world than I, Your ſolidity and 


excellent judgment would point out the 


proper path, and how far you might ſtray 
in it unhurt; while my vivacity impels 
G 6 | me 
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me to follow the gay multitude; and when 
1 look back, I am aſtoniſhed to behold the 
progreſs I have made. But I will accuſ- 
tom myſelf to relate every circumſtance to 
you : though they may in themſelves be 
trivial, yet I know your affection to me 
will find them interefting. Your good 
ſenſe will point out to you what part of 
our correſpondence will be fit for my fa- 
ther's car. | 5 
I mentioned to you two ladies, to whoſe 
otection and countenance I had been in- 
troduced by Sir William. I-do not like 
either of them, and wiſh it had ſuited him 
to have procured me intimates more adapt- 
ed to my ſentiments. And now we are up- 
on this ſubject, I muſt ſay, I ſhould have 
been better pleafed with my huſband, if he 
had propoſed your coming to town with 
me. He may have a highopinion of my in- 
tegrity and diſcretion; but he ought, in my 
mind, to have reflected how very young I 
was, and, he ſcruples not frequeutly to ſay, 
how totally unlearned in polite life.— 
Should I not then have had a real pro- 
tector and friend? I do not mention my 
* g carly 
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early years by way of begging an excuſe 


for any impropriety of conduct; far from 
it: there is no age in which we do not 
know right from wrong; nor is extreme 
youth an extenuation of guilt: but there 
is a time of life which wants attention, 
and ſhould not be left too much to its 
own guidance. 1 
With the beſt propenſities in the world, 
we may be led, either by the force of ex- 
ample, or real want of judgment, too far 
in the flowery path of pleaſure. Every 
ſcene I engage in has the charm of novelty 
to recommend it; I ſee all to whom I am 
introduced do the ſame; beſides, -I am 
following the taſte of Sir William: bat I 
am (if l may be allowed to fay fo) too 
artleſs. Perhaps what I think is his in- 

_ clination, may be only to make trial of 
my natural diſpoſition. Though he may 
chooſe to live in the highelt zu, he may 
ſecretly wiſh his wife a more retired turn. 
How then ſhall I at? TI do every thing 
with a chearful countenance ; but that 
proceeds from my defire of pleaſing him. 
I accommodate myſelf to what I think his 
5 taſte; 
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taſte; but, owing to my ignorance of man- 
kind, I may be defeating my own pur- 
e. Ionce lightly hinted as much to 
dy Besford, She burſt out into a fit of 
laughter at my duteous principles. I ſu 
poſed I was wrong, by exciting her mirth: 
this is not the method of reforming me 
from my errors; but thus I am in general 
treated. It reminds me of a character in 
the Spectator, who, being very beautiful, 
was kept in perſect ignorance of every 
thing, and who, when ſhe made any en- 
guiry in order to gain knowledge, was al- 
ys put by with, “ Yog are too hand- 
" ce fare to trouble yourſelf about ſuch 
things.“ This, according to the preſent 
faſhion, may be polite ; but I am ſure it 
is neither friendly nor fatisfactory. 
Her Ladyſhip. the other day, ſhewed me 
a very beautiful young woman, Lady T. 
che is going to be ſeparated from her 
** huſband,” ſaid ſhe. On my expreſſing 
my ſurprize,—** Pſhaw! there is nothing 
1779 ** ſurprizing i in thoſe things, ſhe added: 
it is cuſtomary in this world to break 
through ſtone=walls to get together this 


» © year, 


ec 
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„ year, and break a commandment the 
next to get aſunder. But, with regard 
eto her Ladyſhip, I do not know that 
© ſhe has been imprudent; the cauſe of 
*« their diſagreement proceeds from a pro- 
penſity ſhe has for gaming; and my 
„Lord is reſolved not to be any longer an- 
_ ©..{werable for her debts, having more of 
te that ſort on his own hands than he can 
well diſcharge.” Thus ſhe favours me 
with ſketches of the people of faſhion. 
Alas! Louiſa, are theſe people to make 
companions of? — They may, for want of 
better, be acquaintance, but never can be 
friends. . 

By her account, there is not a happy 
couple that frequents St. James's.— Hap- 
pineſs, in her eſtimate, is not an article in 
the married ſtate. Are you not happy?“ 
1 aſked one day. Happy ! why yes, pro- 
_« bably I am; but you do not ſuppoſe my 
% happineſs proceeds from my being mar- 
1 ried, any further than that ſtate allowing 
«« greater latitude and freedom than the 
e fſiagle. I enjoy title, rank, and liberty, 
% by bearing Lord Besford's name. We 

do 
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* do not diſagree, becauſe we very ſeldom 
* meet. He purſues his pleaſures one way, 
“ ſeek mine another; and our diſpoſi- 
«tions being very oppoſite, they are ſure 
© never to interfere with each other. I am, 
I give you my word, a very unexception- 
able wife, and can fay, what few women 
«* of quality would be able to do that ſpoke 
* truth, that I never indulged myſelf in 
* the leaſt liberty with other men, till ! 
e had ſecured my lord a lawful heir.” 1 
felt all horror and aſtoniſhment. — She ſaw 
the emotion ſhe excited. Come, don't 
ebe prudiſh, ſaid ſhe: my conduct in 
the eye of the world is irre proachable. 
« My Lord kept a miſtreſs from the firſt 
moment of his marriage. What law 
allows thoſe privileges to a man, and 
« excludes a woman from enjoying the 
_ * fame? Marriage now is a neceſſary kind 
of barter, and an alliance of families ;— 
© the heart is not conſulted ; or, if that 
«« ſhould ſometimes bring a pair together, 
«« —judgment being left far behind, love 
« feldom laſts long. In former times, a 


« poor fooliſh woman „ languiſh out 
| * 
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« her life in fighs and tears for the infi- 
| ««delity of her huſband. Thank heaven! 
* they are now wiſer; but then they ſhould 
be prudent. I extremely condemn thoſe 
« who are enſlaved by their paſſions, and 
bring a public diſgrace on their families 
by ſuffering themſelves to be detected: 
bi fach are juſtly our ſcorn and ridicule ; 
and you may obſerve they are not taken 
© notice of by any body. There is a de- 
* cency to be obſerved in our amours ; 

© and I ſhall be very ready to offer you 
„ my advice, as you are young and inex- 
e perienced. One thing let me tell you; 
never admit your Gieiſbeo to an unli- 
e mited familiarity; they are firſt ſuſpect- 
© ed. Never take notice of your favourite 
ce before other people: there are a thou- 
« ſand ways to make yourſelf amends in 
*« ſecret for that little, but neceſſary, facri- 
« fice in public.“ 

% Nothing,” faid I, © but the convic- 
tion that you are only bantering me, 
e ſhould have induced me to liſten to you 
« ſo long; but be * madam, ſuch 
* 2 
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* diſcourſes are extremely diſagreeable to 
© me. 

\« You are a child,“ ſaid the. « jn theſe 


tere; I am not therefore angry or 
< ſurprized; but when you find all the 


* world like myſelf, you will ceaſe your 


« aſtoniſhment.” 
Would to heaven,” cried I, I had 
t never come into ſuch a depraved world | 
How much better had it been to have 
continued in ignorance and innocence in 
te the peaceful retirement in which I was 
* bred! However, I hope, with the ſeeds 
. * of virtue which Iimbibed in my iofan- 
ch, I ſhall be able to go through life 
«with honour to my family, and integrity 
*to myſelf. I mean never to engage in 
Lanny kind of amour; ſo ſhall never ſtand 


ein — of yourLadyſhip's advice, which, 


Imuſt fay, I cannot think Sir William 
*© would thank you for, or can have the 
© leaſt idea you would offer,” 

She aſſured me, Sir William knew 
* too much of the world to expect, or 
even with, his wife to be different from 


** moſt women who compoſed it; but that 
66 ſhe 
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« ſhe had nothing further to ſay.—I might 
« ſome time hence want a confidante, and 
« I ſhould not be unfortunate if I met 
« with no worſe than her, who had ever 
conducted herſelf with prudence and 
« diſcretion.” 

I then ſaid, I had married Sir Wil- 
« liam becauſe I preferred him, — and that 
* my ſentiments would not alter.“ 

© If you can anſwer for your future ſen- 
*« timents,” replied Lady Besford, ©* you 
« have a greater knowledge, or at leaſt a 
« greater confidence, in yourſelf than moſt 
S people have. As to your preference of 
« Sir William, I own I am inclined to 
*« laugh at your ſo prettily deceiving your- 
« felf.---Pray how many men had you 
« ſeen, and been addreſſed by, before 
t your acquaintance with Sir William? 
«Very few, I fancy, that were likely to 
„% make an impreſſion on your heart, or 
« that could be put into a competition 
% with him, without an affront from the 
* compariſon. So, becauſe you thought 
« Sir William Stanley a handſome man, 
« and genteeler in his dreſs than the boors 
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you had been accuſtomed to ſee--add to 
* which his being paſſionately enamoured 
«of you you directly conclude, you have 
given him the preference to all other 


men, and that your heart is devoted to 


% him alone: you may think ſo; nay, I 


« dare ſay, you do think ſo; but, believe 


* me, a time may come when you will 


e think otherwiſe, You may poſſibly like- 


* wiſe imagine, as Sir William was ſo 
much in love, that you will be for ever 
te poſſeſſed of his heart :---it is almoſt a 
« pity to overturn ſo pretty aſyſtem ; but, 
« take my word for it, Lady Stanley, Sir 
% William will ſoon teach you another 
* leflon ; he will ſoon convince you, the 
© matrimonial ſhackles are not bindin 

«enough to abridge him of the faſhion- 


able enjoyment of life; and that, when 


« he married, he did not mean to ſeclude 
«himſelf from thoſe pleaſures, which, as 
©& a man of the world, he is intitled to 
% partake of, becauſe love was the princi- 
% pal ingredient and main ſpring of your 
« engagement, That love may not 2 
g . Fo + 1 | « for 
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«for ever. He is of a gay diſpoſition, and 
te his taſte muſt be fed with variety.” 
e I cannot imagine, I rejoined, inter- 
rupting her Ladyſhip, ** I cannot imagine 
„hat end it is to anſwer, that you ſeem 
de ſirous of planting diſcord. between my 
* huſband and me. I do not ſuppoſe you 
* have any views on him; as, according 
to your principles, his being married 
“would be no obſtacle to that view.— 
Whatever may be the failings of Sir 
e William, as his wife, it is my duty not 
© to reſent them, and my intereſt not to 
e ſee them. I ſhall not thank your Lady- 
* ſhip for opening my eyes, or ſeeking to 
e develope my ſentiments reſpecting the 
preference I have ſhewed him; any more 
* than he is obliged to you, for ſeeking to 
corrupt the morals of a woman whom 
he has made the guardian of his honour. 
] hope to preſerve that and my own un- 
* tainted, even in this nurſery of vice and 
„ folly. 1 fancy Sir William little thought 
* what inſtructions you would give, when 
he begged your protection. I am, how- 
ever, indebted to you for putting me on 

** MY 
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e R 3 and, be aſſured, 1 ſhall be 
« careful to act with all the diſcretion and 
<© prudence you yourſelf would with me.” 
company coming in, put an end to 


our converſation. I need not teil you, I 


ſhall be very ſhy of her Ladyſhip in future. 
Good God ! are all the world, as the calls 


the circle of her acquaintance, like her- 
ſelf? If fo, how dreadful to be caft in | 


ſuch a lot! But I will ſill hope, detrac- 
tion is among the e of her fail - 
ings, and that ſhe views the world with 
jaundiced eyes. 

As to the male acquaintance of Sir 
William, I cannot fay they are higher in 
my eſtimation than the other ſex. Is it 
becauſe I am young and ignorant, that 
they, one and all, take the liberty of al- 
moſt making love to me? Lord Biddulph, 
in particular, I diſlike; and yet he is Sir 
William's moſt approved friend. Colonel 
Montague is another 'who is eternally 
here. The only unexceptionable one is 
a foreign leman, Baron Tonhauſen. 
There is a modeſt diffidence in his addreis, 
which intereſts one much in his favour. 


I declare, 
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not 


I declare, the only blaſh I have ſeen ſince 
Left Wales was on his cheek when he was 
introduced. I fancy he is as little ac- 
quainted -with the vicious manners of the 
court as myſelf, as he ſeemed under ſome 
confuſion on his firſt converfation. He is 
but newly known to Sir William; but, 
being a man of rank, and politely received 
in the beau monde, he is a welcome viſitor 
at our houſe. But though he comes often, 
he is not obtrufive like the reſt. They 
will never let me be at quiet for ever 
propoſing this or the other ſcheme 
vhich, as I obſerved before, I comply 
with, more out of conformity to the will 
t Jof Sir William, than to my own taſte. 
t Not that I would have you ſuppoſe I do 
not like any of the public places I fre- 
quent. I am charmed at the opera; and 
receive a very high, and, I think, rational, 
delight at a good play. I am far from 
being an enemy to pleaſure — but then I 
would with to have it under ſome de 


of ſubordination; let it be the amuſement, 
not the buſineſs, of life. 


Lord 
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Lord Biddulph is what Lady Besford 
ſtyles my Ciciſbeo — that is, he takes upon 


bim the taſk of attending me to public 


places — calling my chair — handing me 
refreſhments, and ſuch · like; but 1 aſſure 
you, I do not approve of him in the leaſt: 
and Lady Besford may be aſſured, I ſhall, 
at leaſt, follow her kind advice in this par- 
ticular; not to admit him to familiarities ; 
though his Lordſhip ſeems ready enough 
to avail himſelf of all opportunities of being 
infinitely more aſſiduous than I wiſh him. 

Was this letter to meet the eye of my 


father, I doubt he would repent his ready 


acquieſcence to my marriage. He would 
not think the ſcenes in which I am in- 


volved, an equivalent for the calm joys 1 


left in the mountains. And was he to 
know that Sir William and I have not 
met theſe three days but at meals, and 
then ſurrounded with company, he would 
not think the tenderneſs of an huſband a 
recompence for the loſs of a father's and 
ſiſter's affection. I do not, however, do 
well to complain. I have no juſt reaſons, 
and it is a weakneſs to be unealy without 
a cauſe. 
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a cauſe. Adieu, then, my Louiſa; be aſ- 
ſured my heart ſhall never know a change, 
either in its virtuous principles, or in its 
tender love to you. I might have been 
happy, ſuperlatively ſo, with Sir William 
ina deſert ; but in this vale of vice it is 
impoſſible, unleſs one can adapt one's ſen- 
timents to the ſtyle of thoſe one is among, 
I will be every thing I can, without for- 
getting to be what I ought, in order to 
merit the affection you have ever ſhewed 

to your faithful 
—_ JULIA STANLEY. 
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LETTER XI. 
To Lady STANLEY, 


HREE days, my Julia, and never 

met but at meals! Good God l to 

what can this ſtrange behaviour be owing ? 
You fay you tell me every circumſtance, 
Have you had any diſagreement ; and 1s 
this the method your huſband takes to 
ſhew his reſentment ? Ah! Julia, be not 
Vor. I. H afraid 


afraid of my thewing your Adee to my 
father ; do you think I would precipitate 
him with ſorrow to the grave, or at leaſt 
wound his reverend boſom with ſuch an- 
guiſh ? No, Julia, I will burſt my heart in 
: ilence, but never tell my grief. Alas! 
my ſiſter, friend of my ſoul, why are we 
ſeparated ? The loſs of your loved ſociety 
I would ſacrifice, could J but hear you 

were happy. But can you be ſo among 
ſuch wretches? Yet be comforted, my 
Julia ; have confidence in the rectitude of 


your own actions and thoughts; but, above 


all, petition heaven to ſupport you in all 
trials. Be aſſured, while you have the 
protection of the Almighty, theſe impious 
vile wretches will not, cannot, prevail 
againſt you. Your virtue will ſhine out 
more conſpicuouſly, while ſurrounded 


with'their vices, 


| That horrid Lady Besford ! I am ſure 


you feel all the deteſtation you ought for 
ſuch a character. As you become ac- 
quainted with other people, (and they 


cannot be all fo bad) — you may take an 


opportunity of ſhaking her off. Dear crea- 


ture! 


| 
{ 
| 
( 
e 
\ 
n 
b 


THz SYLFE mb 


ture! how art thou beſet! Surely, Sir Wil- 
liam is very thoughtleſs : with his expe- 
tience, he ought to have known how im- 
proper ſuch a woman was for the protec- 
tor of his wife. And why mult this Lord 
— what's his odious name ? why is he to 
be your carte? Is it not the huſband's 
rovince to guard and defend his wife ? 
What a world are you caſt in! 
I find poor Win has written to her aunt 
Bailey, and complains heavily of her ſitua- 
tion. She ſays, Griffith is ſtill more diſ- 
contented than herſelf, ſince he is the jeſt 
of all the other ſervants. They both wiſh 
themſelves at home again. She likewiſe 
tells Mrs. Bailey, that ſhe is not fit to dreſs 
you according to the faſhion, and gives a 
whimſical account of the many different 
things you put on and pull off when you 
are, what ſhe calls, high-dreſſed. If ſhe is 
of no-uſe to you, I wiſh you would fend 
her back before her morals are corrupted. 
Conſider, ſhe has not had the advantage of 
education, as you have had, and, being 
without thoſe reſources within, may the 
more eaſily fall a prey to ſome inſidious 
betrayer ; for, no doubt, in ſuch a place, 
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« Clowns as well can act the rake, 
As thoſe in bigher ſphere.” | 


Let her return, then, if ſhe is willing, 
as innocent and artleſs as ſhe left us. Oh! 
that I could enlarge that wiſh! I ſhould 
have been glad you had had Mrs. Bailey 
with you; ſhe might have been of ſome 
ſervice to you. Her long refidence in our 
family would have given her ſome weight 
in your's, which I doubt is ſadly managed 
by Win's account. The ſervants are dit- 
orderly and negligent. Don't you think 
of going into the country? Spring comes 
forward very faſt; and next month is the 
faireſt of the year. 

Would to heaven you were here !—I1 
long ardently for your company ; and, ra- 
ther than forego it, would almoſt conſent 


to ſhare it with the diſſipated tribe you are 


obliged to affociate with ;— but that pri- 
vilege is not allowed me. I could not 
leave my father. Nay, I muſt further 
ſay, I ſhould have too much pride to come 
unaſked; and you know Sir William ne- 
ver gave me an invitation. 
I T ſhed tears over the latter part of your 
letter, where you ſay, I could be happy, ſu- 
per latrvely 
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perlati vely ſo, with Sir William in a deſert ; 
but here it is impoſſible. Whatever he may 
think, he would be happy too; at leaſt he 
appeared ſo while with us. Oh! that he 
could have been ſatisfied with our calm joys, 
which mend the heart, and left thoſe fall 
deluſive ones, which corrupt ant vitiate it 


Deareſt Julia, adieu ! 


Believe me your faith ful 
LOUISA GRENVILLE- 


hm, * i a. r 8 
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To Miſs GRENVILLE.. 


OUISA ! my deareſt girl! who: do 

you think I have met with ?—No 
other than Lady Melford ! I ſaw her this 
day in the drawing-room. I inſtantly re- 
cognized her Ladyſhip, and, catching her 
eye, made my obeiſance to her. She re- 
turned my ſalute, in a manner which ſeem-- 
ed to ſay, I don't know you; but Iwiſh 
eto recollect you.''—As often as I look 


ed up, I found I engaged her attention. 
H 3 When: 
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When their Majeſties were withdrawn, I 


was fitting in one of the windows with 


Lady Anne Parker, and ſome other folks 
about me.---I then ſaw Lady Melford 
moving towards me. I roſe, 22 preſſed 
her to take my place. You are very 
* obliging,” ſaid ſhe: I will, if you 
* pleaſe, 1 part of it, as I wiſh to be 
« informed who it is that is ſo polite as 
* to pay ſuch civility to an old woman.” 
Lady Anne, finding we were entering on 
converſation, wiſhed me a good day, and 
went off. 


J am perfectly well acquainted with N 


« your features, ſaid her Ladyſhip; but 


e I cannot call to my * what is 


«« your name. 

Have you then quite forgot Julia 
« Grenville, to whom you was ſo kind 
« while ſhe was on a viſit with your grand- 


3 _« father at L.? 


* Julia Grenville ! Aye, ſo it is; but, 
* my dear, how came I to meet you in 
the drawing-room at St. James's, whom 
] thought ſtill an inmate of the moun- 


6 f Has your father reſcinded his 
= « reſolution 
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ic reſolution. of ſpending his life there ? 
« and where is your ſiſter?“ 

«© My father, I replied, ** is ſtill in his 
«© favourite retreat; my ſiſter reſides with 
© him. -I have been in town ſome time, 
« and am at preſent an inhabitant of it.“ 

« To whole protection could your fa- 
© ther confide you, my dear? 

« To the beſt protector in the world, 
** madam,” I anſwered, ſmiling---** to an 
„ huſband.” 

« A huſband!” ſhe repeated, quite 
aſtoniſhed. ** What, child, are you mar- 
* ried? And who, my dear, is this huſ- 
te band that your father could part with 

% you to?” 

« That gentleman in the blue and ſilver 
© velvet, acroſs the room, -Sir William 
Stanley. Does your Ladyſhip know 
% him?“ 

% By name and character only, ſhe an- 
ſweted. You are very young, my dear, 
* to be thus initiated in the world. Has 
„Sir William any relations, female ones 
mean, who are fit companions for 
% you?---This is a dangerous place for 

H 4 young 
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« young inexperienced girls to be left to 


their own guidance.” 


1 mentioned the ladies to whom I had 


dees introduced. I don't know them,” 
faid Lady Melford ; no doubt they are 
women of character, as they are the 


friends of your huſband. I am, how- 


*© ever, glad to ſee you, and hope you are 
< happily married. My meeting you here 


_- js owing to having attended a lady who 


was introduced; I came to town from 
D. for that purpoſe. - 
- T aſked her Ladychip, if ſhe would per- 


mit me to wait on her while the remained 


in town. She obligingly faid, © ſhe took 


« it very kind in a young perſon ſhewing 
s ſuch attention to her, and ſhould always 
be glad of my company.” 

© The counſel of Lady Melford may be 
of ſervice to me. I amextremely happy 
to have ſeen her. I remember with plea- 
ſure the month I paſſed at L. I reproach 
myſelf for not writing to Jenny Melford. 
doubt ſhe thinks me ungrateful, or that 
the buſy ſcenes in which I am immerſed 
have obliterated all former fond remem- 


brances. 
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brances. I will ſoon convince her; that 
the gay inſignificant: crowd cannot wear- 
away-the impreſſion which her kindneſs: 

* on * heart in early childhood. 


* * * * 


Your letter is jaſt brought to my hands. 
Yes, my dear Louiſa, I have not a doubt: 
but that, while J deſerve it, I ſhall be the 
immediate care of heaven. Join your pray 
ers to mine; and they will, when offered 
with heart-felt ſincerity, be heard. 1 
Izhave nothing to apprehend from Lady 1 
Bes ford. Such kind of women can never Al 
ſeduce me. She ſhews herſelf too openly; 441 
and the diſcovery: of her character gives ; 
me no other concern, than as it too evi- 
dently manifeſts in my eyes the extreme 
careleſſneſs of Sir William: I own here I. 
am in ſome degree piqued. But if be is 
indifferent about my morals and well- doing 
in life, it will more abſolutely become my 
buſineſs to take care of myſelf; - an ardu- 
ous taſk for a young girl, ſurrounded with 


ſo many incitements to quit the ſtraight” 
H 5 paths, . 
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Yes, my dear Louiſa, I have not a doubt: 
but that, while J deſerve it, I ſhall be the 
immediate care of heaven. Join your pray 
ers to mine; and they will, when offered 
with beart-felt ſincerity, be heard. 
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and the diſcovery of her character gives 

me no other concern, than as it too evi- 

dently manifeſts in my eyes the extreme 
carelefineſs of Sir William: I own there I. 

am in ſome degree piqued. But if be is 

indifferent about my morals and well-doing 
in life, it will more abſolutely become my 
buſineſs to take care of myſelf; - an ardu- 
ous taſk for a young girl, ſurrounded with 1 
ſo many incitements to quit the ſtraight || 
* paths,“ 1 
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paths, and ſo many examples of thoſe that 
8 
As to the economy of my family, I fear 
it ĩs but badly managed. However, I do 
not know how to interfere, as we have a 
houſe-keeper, who is empowered to give 
all orders, &c. If Win is defirous of re- 
turning, I ſhall not exert my voice to op- 
poſe her inclinations, though I own I ſhall 
| be very lorry to loſe the only domeſtic in 
my family in whom 1 can place the leaſt 
confidence, or who is attached to me from 
any other motive than intereſt. I will ne- 
ver, notwithſtanding my repugnance to 
her leaving me, offer any objections which 
may influence her conduct; but I do not 
think with you her morals will be in any 
danger, as ſhe, in general, keeps cither in 
my apartments, or in the houſe-keeper's. 
I do not know how Griffith manages; 
T ſhould be concerned that he ſhould be 
Hl-uſed by the reſt of the ſervants: his 
dialect, and to them ſingular manners, 
may excite their boiſterous mirth ; and I 
know, though he is a worthy creature, yet 
he has all the „ of his country- 


men, 
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men, and therefore they may take a plea- 
ſure in thwarting and teaſing the poor” 


Cambro-Briton; but of this I am not 


likely to be informed, as being ſo wholly: 


out of my ſphere. 
1 could hardly help ſmiling at that part 


of your letter, wherein you fay, vou think. 


the huſband: the proper perſon to attend 


his wife to public places: How different 


are your ideas from thoſe of the people of 
this town, or at leaſt to their practice l- 
A woman, who would not bluth at being 


convicted in a little affair of gallantry, 
would be ready to fink with confuſion, 


ſhould ſhe receive theſe fendres from an 


| huſband in public, which when offered by 


any other man are accepted with pleaſure 


and complacency. Sir William never goes 


with me to any of theſe faſhionable move- 


ments. It is true, we often meet, but very 


ſeldom join, as we are in general in ſeparate 
parties. I bom God bath jcined, let no man 
put aſunder, is a part of the ceremony; 
but here it is the buſineſs of every one to 
endeavour to put a man and wife aſunder, 
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---faſhion not making it decent to appear 
together. | 

: Theſe etiguettes, though ſo abſolutely 
in polite life, are by no means 
reconcileable to reaſon, or to my wiſhes. 
But my voice would be too weak to be 
heard aginſt the general cry ; or, being 
heard, I ſhould be thought too inſignifi- 
cant to be attended to. 

«© Conſcience makes cowards of us all,” 
ſome poet ſays; and your Julia ſays, faſhion 
makes fools of us all; but ſhe only whiſ- 
pers this to the dear boſom. of her friend. 
Oh! my Louiſa, that you were with me!— — 
It is with this wiſh I end all my letters; 
" mentally fo, if I do not openly thus ex- 
preſs myſelf. —Abſence ſeems to increaſe 
my affection.— One reaſon is, becauſe I 
cannot find any one to ſupply me the loſs 
I ſuſtain in you; out of the hundreds I vi- 


ſit, not one with whom I can form a friendly 
attachment. My attachment to Sir William, 
which was ſtrong enough to tear me from 
your arms, is not ſufficient to ſuppreſs the 

ſhing tear, to huſh the rifing ſigh, when 
f fit and reflect on what I once poſſeſſed, 


apd 
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and what I ſo much want at this moment. 
Adieu, my dear Louiſa ! continue your 
tender attention to the beſt of fathers, — 
and love me always. 

_ JULIA STANLEY. 


LETTER 20 
To THE SAME, 


SPENT a whole morning with Lady 

Melford, more to my ſatisfaction than 
any one I have paſſed ſince I left you. 
Bur this treat cannot be repeated ; her 
Ladyſhip leaves town this day. She was 
ſo good as to ſay, ſhe was ſorry her ſtay 
was ſo ſhort, and wiſhed to have had more 
time with me. I can truly join with her. 
Her converſation was friendly and paren- 
tal. She cautioned me againſt falling into 
the levities of the ſex—which unhappily, 
ſhe obſerved, were now become ſo preva- 
lent; and further told me, how cautious 
I ought to be of my female acquaintance, 
| fince the reputation of a young woman 
rifes and falls in proportion to the merit of 
her aſſociates. I judged ſhe had Lady 


Besford 
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Besford in her mind. I anſwered, I thought 
myſelf uobappy in not having you with 
and likewiſe poſſeſſing fo little pene- 
tration, that I could not diſcover who. 
were, or who were not, proper compa- 
nions; that, relying on the experience of 
Sir William, I had left the choice of them 
to him, truſting he would not introduce 
thoſe whoſe characters and morals were 
reprehenfible ; but whether it proceeded 
from my ignorance, or from the mode of 
the times, I could not admire the ſenti- 
ments of cither of the ladies with whom 
I was more intimately connected, but wiſh- 
ed to have the opinion of one whoſe judg- 
ment was more matured than mine. | 
Lady Melford replied, the circle of her 
acquaintance was rather confined ;- --and 
that her ſhort reſidences at a time in 
town left her an incompetent judge : 
«but, my dear,” ſhe added, the vir- 
*« tuous principles inſtilled into you by 
« your excellent father, joined to the in- 
nate goodneſs of your heart, muſt guide 
you through the warfare of life. Ne- 
«© ver for one moment liſten to the ſeduc- 
© tive 
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© tive voice of folly, whether its advo- 
«cate be man or woman.—If a man is 
«© profuſe in flattery, believe him an in- 

tt ſidious betrayer, who only watches a 
* favourable moment to ruin your peace 
« of mind for ever. Suffer no one to 
« leflen your huſband in your eſteem: 
no one will attempt it, but from ſiniſter 
* views; diſappoint all ſuch, either by 
grave remonſtrances or lively ſallies. 
Perhaps ſome will officiouſly bring you 
informations of the ſuppoſed infidelity 
« of your huſband, in hopes they may 
© induce you to take a faſhionable re- 
t yenge.---Labour to convince ſuch, how 
* you deteſt all informers ; ſpeak of your 
“confidence in him,—and that nothing 
te ſhall perſuade you but that he acts as 
he ought. But, ſince the heart of man 
* naturally loves variety, and, from the 
« depravity of the age, indulgences, which. 
I call criminal, are allowed to them, 
« Sir William may not pay that ſtrict 
* obedience to his part of the marriage 
contract as he ought ; remember, my 
« dear, his conduct can never exculpate 
„any 
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* any breach in your's. Gentleneſs and 


* complacency on your part are the only 
e weapons you ſhould prove to any little 


« irregularity on his. By ſuch behaviour, 
* I doubt not, you will be happy, as you 


&« will deſerve to be ſo.” 


Ahl my dear Louiſa, what a loſs ſhall 
I have in this venerable monitreſs! I will 
treaſure up her excellent advice, and hope 


to reap the benefit of it; 


If Tdiflike Lady Besford, I think [ have | 


more reaſon to be diſpleaſed with Lady 


Anne Parker.—She has more artifice, and 


is conſequently a more dangerous compa- 
nion. She has more than once given hints 


of the freedoms which Sir William allows 
in himſelf. —The other night at the opera 


ſhe pointed out one of the dancers, and 
aſſured me, Sir William was much en- 
s vied for having ſubdued the virtue of 
* that girl. That,” continued ſhe, © was 
« her vis d vis that you admired this 


* morning; ſhe lives in great taſte; I 
« ſuppoſed her allowance is ſuperb.” It is 


quite the ron to keep opera-gitls, though, 
perhaps, the men who ſupport them never 
pay 


vid 5X Dna ab 


pay them a viſit. I therefore concluded 
this affair was one of that ſort. Such crea- 
tures can never deprive me of my huſ- 
band's heart, and I ſhould be very weak 
to be uneaſy about ſuch connections. 

Laſt night, however, a circumſtance 
happened, which, I own, touched my 
heart more ſenſibly. Lady Anne infiſted 
on my accompanying her to the opera. 
Sir William dined out; and, as our party 
was ſudden, knew not of my intention of 
being there. Towards the end of the ope- 
ra, I obſerved my huſband in one of the 


upper boxes, with a very elegant-looking 


woman, dreſſed in the genteeleſt taſte, to 
whom he appeared very aſſiduous.- 
c There is Sir William,“ faid I----<* Ves, 
ſaid Lady Anne; but I dare ſay he did 
not expect to ſee you here.” 

„ Poflibly not,” I anſwered. A little 
female curioſity urged me to aſk, if ſhe 
knew who that lady was? She ſmiled, 


and anſwered, © ſhe believed ſhe did.“ 


A very favourite air being then finging, 
I dropped the converſation, though I 


could not help now and then ſtealing a 
look. 
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look at my huſband. I was convinced he 
muſt fee and know me, as my ſituation 
in the houſe was very conſpicuous ; but I 
thought he ſeemed iuduſtriouſly to avoid 
meeting my eyes.— The opera being end- 
ed, we adjourned to the coffee- room; 
and, having miſled Sir William a little 
time before, naturally expected to ſee him 
there, as it is cuſtomary for all the com- 
pany to aſſemble there previous to their 
going to their carriages. | 
Ng eat number of people ſoon joined 

aron Ton-hauſen had juſt handed 
— a glaſs of orgeat; and was chatting 
in an agreeable manner, when Lord Bid- 
dulph came up. Lady Stanley,” ſaid he, 


with an air of ſurprize, © I thought I faw 


vou this moment in Sir William's cha- 
« riot, I little expected the happineſs of 
meeting you here.” 

Lou ſaw Sir William, my Lord, I 
<« believe,” faid Lady Anne; but as to 
« the Lady, you are miſtaken---though J 
% ſhould have ſuppoſed you might have 
* recognized your old friend Lucy Gardi- 
** ner ; they were together in one of the 

© boxes. 
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% boxes. Sly wretch! he thought we 


« did not ſce him.” 

« Oh! you ladies have ſuch penetrat- 
*ing eyes, replied his Lordſhip, that 
« we poor men and eſpecially the mar - 
* ried ones, ought to be careful how we 
conduct ourſelves. But, my dear Lady 
Stanley, how have you been entertain- 
„ed? Was not Rauzzini exquiſite ?” 

« Can you alk how her Ladythip has 
* been amuſed, when you have juſt in- 
formed her, her Caro Spoſo was ſcen 
« with a favourite Sultana ?” 

« Plhaw!” ſaid his Lordſhi 2 ce there 
« is nothing in that-—rout la mode de Fran- 
egit. The conduct of an huſband can- 
« not diſcompoſe a lady of ſenſe. What 
e fays the lovely Lady Stanley?“ 

« I anſwer,” I replied very ſeriouſly, 
« Sir William has an undoubted right 
* to act as he pleaſes. I never have 
or ever intend to preſcribe rules to 
% him; ſufficient, I think, to conduct 
„% myſelf.” 

* Bravo!” cried Lord Biddulph ; 


x like a heroine: and I hope my 
« dear 
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* dear Lady Stanley will act as ſhe pleaſes 


too. 

1 do when I can,” I anſwered.--- 
Then, turning to Lady Anne, Not to 
& break in on your amuſement,“ I con- 
tinued, will you give me leave to wait 
on you to Brook- ſtreet? You know you 
have promiſed to ſup with me. 

, Moſt chearfully,” faid ſhe ;—* but 
« will you not aſk the beaux to attend 
moe" | 

Lord Biddulph faid, he was moſt un- 
Fiaker engaged to Lady D—'s route. 
The Baron refuſed, as if he wiſhed to be 
intreated. Lady Anne would take no 
_ denial ; and, nM F affured him hjs com- 
pany would give me pleaſure, he con- 
ſented. 

1 was handed to the coach by his 
Lordſhip, who took that opportunity of 
condemning Sir William's want of taſte; 
and laviſhing the utmoſt encomiums on 
your Julia—with whom they paſſed as 
nothing, If Sir William is unfaithful, 
Lord Biddulph is not the man to recon- 


cile me to ſex, I ſee his motives in 
tos 
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too glaring colours. No, the ſoft timidity 
of Ton-hauſen, which, while it indicates 
the profoundeſt reſpect, ſtill betrays the 
utmoſt tenderneſs—he it is alone who 
could reſtore the character of mankind, 
and raiſe it again in my eſtimation. But 
what have I ſaid? Dear Louiſa, I bluſh at 
having diſcovered to you, that I am, paſt 
all doubt, the object of the Baron's tender 
ſentiments. Ah! can I miſtake thoſe 
glances, which modeſt reſerve and de- 
ference urge him to correct? Yet fear 
me not, I am married. My vows are 
regiſtered in the book of heaven ; and 
as, by their irreverſible decree, I am bound 
to bonour and cbey my huſband, ſo will I 
' ſtrive to /ove him, and him alone; though 
1 have long ſince ceaſed to be the 2 
ject of his. Of what conſequence, how- 
ever, is that? I am indiſſolubly united 
to him; he was the man of my choice:--- 
to ſay he was the firſt man I almoſt ever 
ſaw—and to plead my youth and inex- 
perience—oh ! what does that avail? Nor 
does his neglect juſtify the _— on my 
* : 
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« For man the lawleſs libertine may rove.”” 


But this is a ſtrange digrefſion. The 


Baron accompanied us to ſupper. During 
our repaſt, Lady Anne made a thouſand 
fallies to divert us. My mind, however, 
ſeemed that night infected by the demon 
of deſpair. I could not be chearful—and 
yet, 1 am fure, I was not jealous of this 
Lucy Gardiner. Melancholy was contagi- 
ous; Ton-hauſen caught it—I obſerved 
him ſometimes heave a ſuppreſſed ſigh. 
Lady Anne was determined to diſſipate 
the gloom which inveloped us, and be- 
drawing, with her ſatitieal pen, the 
5 her acquaintance. * 1 
Baron,“ faid ſhe, ** did you not ob- 
« ſerve Lord P—, with his round, un- 
thinking face — how aſſiduous he was to 
« Miſs W——, complimenting her on 
the brilliancy of her complexion, though 
he knows ſhe wore more rouge than al- 
* moſt any woman of quality---extolling 


her. fore of hair, when moſt likely he 


« ſaw it this morning brought in a band- 
* box—and celebrating the pearly white- 


* neſs of her teeth, when he was preſent 
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« at their tranſplanting ? But he is not 
« a flave to propriety, or even common 
« ſenſe. No, dear creature, he has a ſoul 
* above it. But did you not take notice 
* of Lady L——, how ſhe ogled Capt. F. 
hen her booby Lord turned his head 
* afide? What a ridiculous fop is that 
The moſt glaring proofs will not convince 
him of his wife's infidelity. —* Captain 
% F.“ ſaid he to me yeſterday at court; 
% © Captain F. I aſſure you, Lady Anne, 
« is a great favourite with me.“ It is a 
+ family partiality, faid I; Lady L. 
« ſeems to have no averſton to him.” 
« © Ah, there you miſtake, fair Lady. I 
« want my Lady to have the ſame affec- 
© tion for him I have. He has done all 
* he can to pleaſe her, and yet ſhe does 
not ſeem ſatisfied with him.” Uncon- 
e ſcionable!' cried I; © why then the is 
never to be ſatisfied. Why ſo I fay; 
but it proceeds from the violence of her 
* attachment to me. Oh! Lady Anne, 
* ſhe is the moſt virtuous and diſcreeteſt 
Lady. I ſhould be the happieſt man in 
* the world, if ſhe would but thew a little 

more 
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7 more conſideration to my friend.'—1 
* think it a pity he does not know his 
« happineſs, as I have not the leaſt doubt 
«© of F. and her Ladyſhip having a pretty 
good underſtanding together.” Thus 
was the thoughtleſs creature running on 
unheeded by either of us, when her ha- 
rangue was interrupted by an alarming ac- 
cident happening to me. I had fat ſome 
time, leaning my head on my hand; 
though, God knows! paying very little 


ſome of the ſuperfluous ornaments of my 
head-dreſs, coming rather too near the 
candle, caught fire, and the whole far- 
rago of ribbands, lace, and gew-gaws, 
were inſtantly in flames. I ſhrieked out in 
the utmoſt terror, and ſhould have been 
a very great ſufferer—perhaps been burnt 
to death—had not the Baron had the pre- 
ſence of mind to roll my head, flames 
and all, up in my ſhawl, which fortu- 
nately hung on the back of my chair ; 
and, by ſuch precaution, preſerved the 
capitol, How ridiculous are the faſhions 


which render us liable to ſuch accidents ! 
My 


attention to Lady Anne's ſketches, when 
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my fright, however, proved more than 
the damage ſuſtained. When the flames 


were extinguiſhed, I thought Lady Anne 


would have expired with mirth, owing to 
the diſaſtrous figure I made with my ſing- 
ed feathers, &c. The whimſical diſtreſs 
of the heroine of the Election Ball pre- 
ſented itſelf to her imagination; and the 
pale face of the affrighted Baron, during 
the conflagration, heightened the picture. 
« Even ſuch a man,” ſhe cried, ©* ſo dead 
in look, ſo woe-be-gone ! Excuſe me, 
* dear Ton-hauſen—The danger is over 
«© now. I muſt indulge my rilible facul- 
cc ties.“ 5 

T will moſt readily join with your 
* Ladyſhip,”” anſwered the Baron, as 
* my joy is in proportion to what were 
% my apprehenſions. But I muſt con- 
demn a faſhion which is ſo injurious to 
te the ſafety of the ladies.” 

The accident, however, diſconcerted 
me not a little, and made me quite unfit 
tor company. They ſaw the chagrin 
painted on my features, and ſoon took 
leave of me. 5 

Vol. I. I I retired 
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I retired to my dreſſing- room, and ſent 
for Win, to inſpect the almoſt ruinated 
fabrick; but ſuch is the conſtruction now- 
a-days, that a head might burn for an 
hour without damaging the ode: part 

of it. A lucky circumſtance ! I ſuſtaine:] 
bat little damage in ſhort, nothing which 
Monfieur Corroſ could not remedy in a 
few hours. 

My company ſtaying late, and this event 
beſides, retarded my retiring to reſt till 
near three in the morning. I had not left 
my dreffing-room when Sir William en- 

„ Good God! not gone to bed yet, 
Julia? I hope. you did not fit up for me. 


ou know that is a piece of ceremony 


* <1 world choſe to diſpenſe with; as it 
« always carries a tacit reproach under an 
1 ap ce of tender ſolicitude. 1 
fancied I faw in his countenance a con- 
{cionſnefs that he deſerved reproach, and 
4 determination to begin firſt to find fault. 
J Was vexed, and anſwered, 

Lou might have waited for the re- 


e proach at leaſt, before you pre- judged 
66 my 
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* my conduct. Nor can you have any ap- 
6 prehenſions that I ſhould make ſuch, 
% having never taken that liberty. Nei- 
ether do you do me juſtice in ſuppoſing 
* me capable of the meanneſs you infinu- 
date, on finding me up at this late hour. 
© That circumſtance is owing to an acci- 
ce dent, by which I might have been a 
<< great ſufferer ; and which, though you 
* ſo unkindly accuſe me of being i impro- 
< 2 prying and curious, I will, if you 
mit me, relate to you, in order to 
« juſtify myſelf.” He certainly expected 
I hoald aſk ſome queſtions which would 
be diſagreeable to him; and therefore, 
finding me totally filent on that head, his 
features became more relaxed ; he enquir- 
ed, with ſome tenderneſs, what alarming 
accident I hinted at. I informed him of 
every circumſtance, —My account put him 
into good humour ; and we laughed over 
the droll ſcene very heartily. Obſerving, 
however, I was quite en diſhabille, My 
dear girl,“ cried he, throwing his arm 
round me, I doubt you will catch col, 


** notwithſtanding you ſo lately repreſent- 
1 2 <4” 7 
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ed a burning mountain. Come, con- 
tinued he, will you go to bed?“ While 
he ſpoke, he preſſed me to bis boſom; 
and expreſſed in his voice and manner 
more warmth of affection than he had 
diſcovered ſince I forſook the mountains. 
He kiſſed me ſeveral times with capture; 
and his eyes dwelt on me with an ardor 
I have long been unuſed to behold. The 
adventure at the opera returned to my 
imagination. Theſe careſſes, thought I, 
have been beſtowed on one whole proſti- 
tated charms are more admired than mine. 
—_ - IGghed<-*Whydoyou ſigh, Julia?” aſked 

iy huſband. © I know not,” I anſwered, 
£f T ought not to ſigh in the very moment 
J am receiving proofs of your affection. 
„ But I have not lately received ſuch 
t praofs, and therefore perhaps I ſighed.” 
, You'are a fooliſh girl, Julia, yet a 
good ane too''---cried he, kiſſing me 
again: „ Fooliſh, to fancy I do not love 
„ yausz and a good girl, not to aſk imper- 
- 45 aineat queſtions, That is, your tongue 
_ #38; falent, but you have wicked eyes, 
Julia, that ſcek to look into my iomoſt 
„thoughts.“ 
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* thonghts.” - Then I will ſhut them,” 
ſaid I, affecting to laugh---but- added, in 
a more ſerious tone I will fee no far- 
* ther than you would wiſh me ; to pleaſe 
* you, I will be blnd, inſen/ible and blind.” 
„ But as you are not deaf, I will tell 
you what you well know---that I was at 
* the opera—and with a lady too.---Do 
* not, however, be jealous, my dear: the 
* woman I was with was perfectly indif- 
*« ferent to me. I met her by accident. 
* but I had a mind to ſee what effect ſuch 
sa piece of flirtation would have on you. 
© I am not diſpleaſed with your behaviour; 
* nor would I have you fo with mine.” 
«« I will in all my beſt obey you,” ſaid 
1. Then go to bed,” ſaid he-—* To 
* bed, my love, and I will follow thee.” 
You will not ſcruple to pronounce this 
a reaſonable long. letter, my dear Louiſa, 
for a modern fine lady. Ah! ſhield me 
from that character! Would to heaven Sir 
William was no more of the modern fine 
gentleman in his heart ! I could be happy 
with him.---Yes, Louiſa---was I indeed 
the object of his affections, not merely * 2 
I 3 0 
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of his paſſions, which, I fear, I am, I could 
indeed be happy with him. My perſon 
fil invites his carefſes---but for the ſofter 


' ſentiments of the ſoul---that ineffable ten- 


derneſs which depends not on the tincture 


of the ſkin---of that, alas! he has no idea. 
A voluptuary in love, he profeſſes not that 
delicacy which refines all its joys. His is 
all paſſion; ſentiment is left out of the 


| catalogue. Adieu 
JULIA STANLEY. 


——_—_—_—. 


—__—__w-.._ 


— — — „ — 


LETTER XIII. 
To the S A M k. 


HOPE, my deareſt Louiſa will not be 
ä too much alarmed at a whole fort- 

night's filence. Ah! Louiſa, the event 
which occaſioned it may be productive of 
very fatal conſequences to me---yet I will 
not deſpair. No, I will.truſt in a good 
God, and the virtuous education I have 
had. They will arm me to ſubdue incli- 
nations irreverſible fate has rendered im- 


proper. But to the point. 5 
Two 
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Two or three nights after I wrote my 
laſt, I went to the play.---Lady Anne, Co- 
lonel Montague, and a Miſs Finch, were 
the party. Unhbappily, the aſter- piece re- 
preſented was one obtruded on the public 
by an author obnoxious to ſome of them; 
and there were two parties formed, one to 
condemn, the other to ſupport. Wholly 
unacquainted with a thing of this kind, I 
ſoon began to be alarmed at the clamour 
which rang from every part of the houſe. 
The glaſs chandeliers firſt fell a victim to 
a hot-headed wretch in the pit, and part 
of the ſhattered fragments was thrown in- 
to my lap. My fears increaſed to the 
higheſtdegree---No one ſeemed to intereſt 
themſelves about me. Colonel Montague 
being an admirer of Miſs Finch, his at- 
tention was paid to her. The ladies were 
ordered out of the houſe. 1 was ready 
enough to obey the ſummons, and was 
ruſhing out, when my paſſage was ſtopped 
by a concourſe of people in the lobby. 
The women ſcreaming men ſwearing- 
altogether---I thought I ſhould die with 
terror. Oh! let me come out, let me 

| I 4 „ 
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1 come out! I cried, with uplifted 
hands.---No one regarded me. And I 
might have ſtood ſcreaming in concert 
with the reſt till this time, had not the 
Baron moſt ſeaſonably come to my aſſiſt- 
ance. He broke through the croud with 
incredible force, and flew to me. Deareſt 
Lady Stanley, cried he, recover your 
«« {pirits---you are in no danger. I will 
guard you to your carriage. Others 
were equally anxious about their compa- 
ny, and every one ſtriving to get out firſt 
it:creaſed the difhculty. Many ladies 
fainted in the paſſages, which, being cloſe, 
became almoſt ſuffocating. Every mo- 
ment our difficulties and my fears increaſ- 
ed. I became almoſt inſenſible. The Ba- 
ton moſt kindly ſupported me with one 
arm. and with the other ſtrove to make 
way. The men even puſhed with rude- 
neſs by me. Ton-haufen expoſtulated and 
raved by turns: at length he drew his 
ſword, which terrified me to ſuch a de- 
gree, that I was ſinking to the earth--- 
and really gave myſelf up totally to de- 
pair. The efforts he made at laſt gained 
* | us 
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us a paſſage to the great door and, with; 
out waiting to aſk any queſtions, he put 
me into a coach that happened to be near: 
as to my carriage, it was not to be found 
---or probably ſome others had uſed the 
ſame freedom with that we had now with 
one unknown to us, 
As ſoon as we were ſeated, Ton- hauſen 
expreſſed his joy in the ſtrongeſt terms, 
that we had lo happily eſcaped any danger. 
I was ſo weak, that he thought it neceſſary 
to ſupport me in his arms; and though I 
had no cauſe to complain of any freedom 
in his manner, yet the warmth of his ex- 
preſſion, joined to my foregoing fright, had 
ſuch an effect on me, that, though I did 
not wholly loſe my ſenſes, I thought I was 
dying---I never fainted in my life before; 
to my ignorance, then, muſt be imputed 
my fears and foolith behaviour in conſe- 
quence. -* Oh ! carry me ſomewhere,” 
cried I, gaſping ; do not let me die 
« here | for God's ſake, do not let me die 
« in the coach!“ 
My angel,” faid the Baron,“ do not 


give way to ſuch imaginary terrors. I 
|: will 
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«© will let down the glafſes---you will be 
« better preſently.” But finding my head, 
which I could no longer ſupport, drop on 
his ſhoulder, and a cold damp bedew my 
face, hegave a looſeto his tenderneſs, which 
thewed itſelf in his attention to my wel- 
fare. He preſſed me almoſt frantic to his 
boſom, called on me in the moſt endearing 
terms. He thought me inſenſible. He 
knew not I could hear the effuſions of his 
Heart. Oh! Louiſa, he could have no idea 
how they ſunk in mine. Among the reſt, 
theſe broken ſentences were diſtindt, Oh 
my God! what will become of me 
« Deareſt, moſt loved of women, how is 
«-my heart diſtracted! And ſhall I loſe 
s thee thus? Oh! how ſhall I ſupport 
« thy loſs ! Too late found---ever beloved 
of my foul! Thy Henry will die with 
« thee!” Picture to yourſelf, my Louiſa, 
what were my ſenſations at this time. I 
have no words to expreſs them---or, if I 
could, they would be unfit for me to ex- 
preſs, The ſenſations themſelves ought 
not to have found a paſſage in my boſom. 
1 will drive them away, Louiſa; I will 

| not 
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not give them arbour. I no longer knew 
what was become of me; I became dead 
to all appearance. The Baron, in a ſtate 
of diſtraction, called to the coachman, to 
ſtop any where, where I could receive aſ- 
ſiſtance. Fortunately we were near a 
chemiſt's. Ton hauſen carried me in his 
arms to a back room---and, by the appli- 
cation of drops, &c. I was 1 to life. 
I found the Baron kneeling at my feet, 
and ſupporting me. It was a long time 
before he could make me ſenſible where I 
was. My ſituation in a ſtrange place, and 
the ſiagularity of our appearance, affected 
me extremely- I burſt into tears, and en- 
treated the Baron to get me a chair to con- 
vey me home. * A chair! Lady Stan- 
„ ley; will not you then permit me to at- 
* tend you home:? Would you place your- 
s ſelf under the protection of two ſtrangers, 
& rather than allow me that honour? 
« Ah! excuſe me, Baron, I anſwered, 
I hardly know what I ſaid. Do as you. 
*« pleaſe, only let me go home.” And 
yet, Louiſa, I felt a dread on going into 


the ſame carriage with him. I thought | 
I 6 my ſelf | 
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my ſelf extremely abſurd and fooliſh ; yet 
I Ae not get the better of my appre- 
henfions. How vain they were | Never 
could any man behave with more delicate 
attention, or more void of that kind of 
behaviour which might have juſtified my 
fears. His deſpair had prompted the diſ- 
covery of his ſentiments. He thought me 
incapable of hearing the fecret of his foul; 

and it was abſurd to a degree for me, by 
an unneceffary circumſpection, to let him 
. fee I had unhappily been a participater of 
his ſecret. There was, however, an auk- 
ward conſciouſneſs in my conduct towards 
him I could not diveft myſelf of. I wiſth- 
ed to be at home. I even expreſſed my 
impatience to be alone. He fighed, but 
made no remonſtrances againſt my childiſh 
behaviour, though his nfive manner 
made it obvious he ſaw and felt it. Thank 
God! at laft we got home. It would 
be rude,” faid he, after your Lady- . 
« ſhip has fo frequently expreſſed your 
„ with to be alone, to obtrude my com- 
2 4 moment longer than abſolutely 
««necccflary; but, if — will allow me to 
| & remain 
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« remain in your drawing- room till I hear 
you are a little recovered, I ſhall eſteem 
te it a favour.” 

« ] have not a doubt of being much 
« better”, I returned, when I have had 
_ * a little reſt, I am extremely indebted 

* to you for the care you have taken. I 
© muſt repay it, by deſiring you to have 
*« ſome conſideration for yourſelf : reſt will 
* be ſalutary for both; and I hope to re- 
* turn you a meſſage in the morning, 
* that I am not at all the worſe for this 
* difagreeable adventure. Adieu, Baron; 
* take my advice.” He bowed, and caſt 
on me ſuch a look - He ſeemed to correct 
himſelf, — Oh ! that look ! what was not 
expreſſed in it! Away, away, all ſuch 
remembrances! | 

The conſequences, however, were not to 
end here. I ſoon found other circumſtances 
which I had not thought on. In ſhort, 
my dear Louiſa, I muſt now diſcover to 
you a ſecret, which I had determined to 
keep ſome time longer at leaſt. Not 
even Sir William knew of it. I intended 
to have ſurprized you all; but this as 
1 
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play-houſe affair put an end to my hopes, 
and very near to my life. For two days 
my ſituation was very critical. As ſoon us 
the danger was over, I recovered apace. 
The Baron was at my door ſeveral times in 
the day, ta enquire after me; and Win 
ſaid, who once ſaw him, that he betrayed 
more anxiety than any one beſide. 
Yeſterday was the firſt of my ſeeing any 
company. The Baron's name was the firſt 
announced. The ſound threw me into a 
rturbation I laboured to conceal. Sir 
William preſented him to me. I receiv- 
ed his compliment with an auk ward con- 
ſuſion. My embarraſſment was imputed, 
by my huſband, to the ſimple baſhſulneſs 
of a country ruſtic—a baſhfulneſs he ge- 
nerally renders more inſupportable by the 
ridiculous light he chuſes to make me ap- 
pear in, rather than encouraging in me a 
better opinion. of myſelf, which, ſome- 
times, he does me the honour of ſaying. 
1 ought to entertain. The Baron had 
taken my hand in the moſt reſpectſul 
manner. I ſuffered him to Jiſt it to his 
lips. © Is it thus,” faid Sir William, 
: you 
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« you thank your deliverer ? Had I been 
„in your place, Julia, I ſhould have re- 
K ceived my champion with open arms— 
eat leaſt have allowed him a ſalute. But 
« the Baron is a modeſt young man. 
« Come, I will ſet you the example.” — 
Saying which, he caught me in his arms, 
and kiſſed me. I was extremely cha- 
grined, and felt my cheeks glow, not only 
with ſhame, but anger. You are too 
violent, Sir William,” faid I very 
gravely. © You have exceſſively diſcon- 
« certed me.” I will allow,” ſaid he, 
<« I might have been too eager : now you 
* ſhall experience the difference between 
* the extatic ardor of an adoring huſ- 
« band and the cool | r of a 
* friend. Nay, nay, continued he, ſee- 
ing a diſſenting look, “you mult reward 
e the Baron, or I hall think you either 
every prudiſb, or angry with me.” Was 
there ever ſuch inconſiderate behaviour? 
Ton-hauſen ſeemed fearful of offending — 
yet not willing to loſe ſo fair an opportu- 
nity. Oh! Louiſa, as Sir William ſaid, I 
did experience a difference, But Sir Wil- 
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liam is no adoring huſband. The Baron's 
lips trembled as they touched mine, and 
I felt an emotion to which I was hitherts 
a ſtranger. A 

1 was doomed, however, to receive ſti]! 


more ſhocks. On the Baron's ſaying he 


was happy to fee me ſo well recovered af- 
ter my fright, and hoped I had found no 


. difagreeable conſequence—* No diſagtee- 
able conſequence !” repeated Sir Wil- 


liam, with the moſt unfecling air: © Is 
* the loſs of a ſon and heir then nothing? 
te It may be repaired,” he continued, 
laughing, to be ſure; but I am ex- 


*«tremely diſappointed.” Are you not 


enraged with your brother-in-law, Louiſa? 
How indelicate 1 I really could no longer 
ſupport theſe mortifications, though I 
knew I ſhould mortally offend him: I 
could not help leaving the room in tears ; 
nor would I return to it, till ſummoned 
by the arrival of other company. I did not 
recover my ſpirits the whole evening. 
Good God] how different do men ap- 
pear ſometimes from themſelves ! I often 
am induced to aſk myſelf, whether I really 


gave 
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gave my hand to the man I now ſee in my 
huſband. Ah! how is he changed] I 
reflect for hours together on the unac- 
countableneſs of his conduct. How he 
is carried away by the giddy multitude? 
He is ſwayed by every paſſion, and the 
laſt is the ruling one 


Is every thing by ſtarts, and nothing long.“ 


A time may come, when he may ſee 
his folly ; I hope, before it be too late to 
repair it. Why ſhould ſuch a man marry? 
Or why did fate lead him to our innocent 
retreat? Oh! why did I fooliſhly miſtake 
a rambling diſpoſition, and a tranfient 
liking for a permanent attachment? But 
why do I run on thus? Dear Louiſa, you 
will think me far gone in a phrenzy. 
But, believe me, I will ever deſerve your 
tender affection. 


' JULIA STANLEY. 


L EV 
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EST TER Iv; 
To Lady STANLEY. 


| OOD heavens! what a varicty of 
| emotions has your laſt letter ex- 
cited in my breaſt ! Surely, my Julia did 
not give it a ſecond peruſal ! I can make 
allowance for the expreſſions of gratitude 
which you (in a manner laviſh, not) be- 
ſtow on the Baron. But oh!] beware, my 
beloved ſiſter, that your gratitude becomes 
not too warm; that ſentiment, ſo laudable 
when properly placed, ſhould it be an in- 
troduction to what my fears and tender- 
neſs apprehend, would.c 
impious.,---You already perceive a viſible 
difference between him and your huſband 
I aſſert, no woman ought to make a 
compariſon; -- tis dangerous, tis fatal. 
Sir William was the man of your choice: 
it is true you were young; but ſtill you 
ought to reſpect your choice as facred.--- 
Vou are ſtill young; and although you 
may have ſeen more of the world, I doubt 
your ſentiments are little mended by your 
| experience. 


286 


to the moſt 
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experience. The knowledge of the world 
—at leaſt ſo it appears to me—is of no 
further uſe than te bring one acquainted 
with vice, and to be leſs ſhocked at the 
idea of it. Is this then a knowledge to 
which we ſhould wiſh to attain ?--- Ah! 
believe me, it had been better for you to 
have bluſhed unſeen, and loſt your ſweet- 
neſs in the deſert air, than to have, in the 
buſy baunts of men, hazarded the privation 
of that peace which goodneſs boſoms ever. 
Think what I ſuffer; and, conſtrained to 
treaſure up my anxious fears in my own 
boſom, I have no one to whom I can 
vent my griefs: and indeed to whom 
could I impart the terrors which fill my 
ſoul, when I reflect on the dangers by 
which my ſiſter, the darling of my affec- 
tions, is ſurrounded ? Oh, Julia! you know 
how fatally I have experienced the intereſt 
a beloved object has in the breaſt of a ten- 
der woman; how ought we then to guard 
againſt the admiſſion of a paſſion deſtruc- 
tive to our repoſe, even in its moſt inno- 
cent and harmleſs ſtate, while we are ſingle! 
---But how much more ſhould you ye 

ftrict 


$1 
id 
1 
SV? 

4: 
123 

"+ 

$- 

82 
KEY 


18 THE SYLPH, 
ſtrict watch over every outlet of the heart, 
left it ſhould fall a prey to the inſidious 


enemy.--- You reſpect his filence ;---you 
pity his ſufferings.---Reprobate reſpect!--- 


abjure pity they are both in your cir- 


cumftances dangerous; and a well-expe- 
rienced writer has obſerved, more women 
have been ruined by pity, than have fallen 
a ſacrifice to appetite and paſſion. Pity is 
a kindred virtue, and from the innocence 
and -complacency of her appearance we 
ſuſpect no ill; but dangers inexplicable 
lurk beneath the tear that trembles in her 
eye; and, without even knowing that we 
do ſo, we make a fatal transfer, to our 
utter and inevitable diſadvantage. From 
having the power of beſtowing com- 
paſſion, we become objects of it from 
others; though too frequently, inſtead of 
receiving it, we find ourſelves loaded with 


| the cenſure of the world. We look inta 


our own boſoms for conſolation : alas ! it 
is flown with our innocence; and in its 
room we feel the ſharpeſt ſtings of ſelf-re- 
proof. My Julia, my tears obliterate each 
mournful paſſage of my pen. oy 


Q 
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LETTER XV. 
To Miſs GRENVILLE. 


'NOUGH, my deareſt ſiſter, enough 
have you ſuffered through your un- 
remitted tenderneſs to your Julia ;—yet 
believe her, while ſhe vows to the dear 
boſom of friendſhip, no action of her's 
ſhall call a bluſh on your cheek. Good 
God! what a wretch ſhould I be, if I 
could abuſe ſuch ſiſterly love! if, after 
ſuch friendly admonitions, enforced with 
ſo much moviag eloquence, your Julia 
ſhould degenerate from her birth, and for- 


get thoſe leſſons of virtue early inculcated 


by the beſt of fathers! If, after all theſe, 
ſhe ſhould ſuffer herſelf to be immerſed 
in- the vortex of folly and vice, what 
would ſhe not deſerve! Oh! reſt aſſured, 
my deareſt deat Louiſa, be ſatisfied, your 
ſiſter cannot be ſo vile:---remember the 
ſame blood flaws throuzh our veins ; one 
parent ſtock we ſprang from; nurtured by 
one hand ; liſtening at the ſame time to 

: the 
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the ſame voice of reaſon; learning the ſame 
pious leſſon- why then theſe apprehenſions 
of my degeneracy ? Truſt me, Loviſa, I 
will not deeeive you; and God grant 1 
may never deceive myſelf! The wiſeſt of 
men has ſaid, ** the heart of man is de- 
L ceitful above all things.” I, however will 
ſtrictly — mine; I will ſearch into it 
narrowly. 

painful; 1 nd nothing to reproach my- 
telf with. I have, I hope, diſcharged my 
filial and fraternal hots; z my matrimo- 
nial ones are inviolate : I have ſtudied 
the temper of Sir William, in hopes I 
ſhould diſcover a rule for my actions; but 
how can I form a ſyſtem from one fo 
variable as he is? Would to heaven he 
was more uniform! or that he would 
ſuffer himſelf to be guided by his own 


underſtanding, and 10 by the whim or 


of others ſo much inferior to 


CA 


himſelf! All this 1 have 1cpeated fre- 
quently to you, together with my wiſh 
to leave London, and the objects with 
which I am daily ſurrounded Does ſuch 


a with look as if I was improperly at- 
tached 


ſent the ſearch is not 
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tached to. the world, or any particular 
perſon in it ? You are too ſevere, my love; 
but when I refle& that your rigidity pro- 
ceeds from your unrivalled attachment, I 
kiſs the rod of my chaſtiſement ;---I long 
to fold my dear lecturer in my arms, and 
convince her, that one, whoſe heart is 
filled with the affection that glows in 
mine, can find no room for any ſentiment 
incompatible with virtue, of which ſhe is 
the expreſs image. Adieu 


— 


n 
To Miſs GRENVIL IE. 


F thy Julia falls, my beloved ſiſter, 
how great will be her condemnation |! 
With ſuch ſupports, and, I hope I may 
add, with an inward rectitude of mind, 
I think ſhe can never deviate from the 
right path, You ſee, my Louiſa, that 
not you alone are intereſted in my well- 
doing. I have a ſecret, nay I may ſay, 
celeſtial friend and monitor :==a friend it 


certainly is, though unknown ;—all who 


give 


ve. counſel muſt be-my true and 
| BE friends. From whom I have re- 
ceived it, I know not ; but it ſhall be 
my ſtudy. to merit the favour of this 
"earthly or heavenly conductor through 
the 1ntricate mazes of life. I will no 
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meaning, but without delay will copy 
for you a letter I received this morning; 
the original I have too much veneration 
for to part with, even to you, who are 
— me than almoſt all the world 
beide. | 4 
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cannot belp anticipating the ſur- 
prize your Ladyſhip will be under, from 
receiving a letter from an unknown hand; 
nor will the ſignature contribute to deve- 
lop the cloud behind which I chuſe to 
conceal "myſel,. 
My motives, I hope, will extenuate the 
boldneſs of my taſk ; and I rely likewiſe 
on the amiable qualities you ſo emi- 
nently poſſeſs, to pardon the temerity of 
| any 


longer keep you in ignorance of my 
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-xny one who ſhall preſume to criticiſe the 


conduct of one of the * lovely of God's 


works. 

I feel for you as a man, a friend, or, to 
ſum up all, agaardian angel. I ſee you on 
the brink of a ſteep precipice, I ſhudder 
at the-danger which you are not ſenſible 
of. You will wonder at my motive, and 
the intereſt I take in your concerns,---It 
is from my knowledge of the goodneſs of 
your heart: were you leſs amiable than 


you are, you would be below my ſolici- 
tude ; I might be charmed with you as a 


woman, bat I ſhould not venerate you ;— 
nay, ſhould poſſibly---enchanted as every 
one muſt be with your perſonal attractions, 
join with thoſe who ſeek to ſeduce you to 
their own purpoſes. The ſentiments I 
profeſs for you are ſuch as a tender father 
would feel---ſach as your own excellent 
father cheriſhes ; but they are accompa- 
nied by a warmth which can only be 
equalled by their purity : fuch ſentiments 
ſhall I ever experience while you continue 
to deſerve them, and every ſervice in my 


power ſhall be exerted in your favour. I 
VOL. I. 1 have 
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. _ wiſhed for an opportunity of 

ſhog to you the tender care I take in 
our 1 — 7 — life. Ino fo ſen- 
Ably feel the. neceſſity of apprizing you of 
«he ee rs which ſutround you, that 1 
ware all forms, and thus — intro- 


' duce anyſelf to your acquaintance — un- 


Known, indeed, to you, but knowing you 
Well, reading your "thoughts, and ſeeing 
#he ſecret motives of all your actions. Yes, 
Julia, I have watched you rhe ho: life, 
Nay, ſtart not, I have never ſeep any action 
of —— but what had virtue for its guide. 
hat to remain pure and uncontaminated 
in chis vortex of vice, requires the utmoſt 
Arangth and exertion of virtue. To avoid 
ice, it is neceſſary to know its colour and 
1 and in this age, how many 
various ſhapes it aſſumes! My tafk hall be 
40 paint them out to you, to ſhew you the 
craps, We ſnares, and pitfalls, which the 
gawary too frequently fink into; — to lead 
2 by the hand through thoſe intricate 
paths beſet with . and number- 
dangers z—<o direct yaur eyes to ſuch 
chen as you may with ſafety ow 
plate, 
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plate, and induce you to ſhut them for 
ever againſt ſach as may by their dire faſ- 
cination mtice you to evil; to conduct 
you to thoſe endleſs joys hereaſter, which 
are to be the reward of the virtuous; and 
to have myſelf the ineffable delight of 
partaking them with you, where no rival 
mall interrupt my felicity. 

I am a Roſicruſian duy principle ; I need 
hardly tell you, they are a ſect of Philo- 
ſophers, who by a life of virtue and ſelf- 
denial have uss an heavenly inter- 
courſe with aerial beings :- as my inter- 
nal knowledge of you (to uſe the expreſ- 
ſion) is in nce of my connexion 
with the Sylphiad tribe, I have aſſumed 
the title of my familiar counſellor. This, 
however, is but as a to what I mean 
to fay to you.—I have hinted, I knew 
you well.— When 1 thus expreſſed my- 
ſelf, it ſhould be underſtood, I ſpoke in 
the perſon of the Sylph, which I ſhall 
occaſionally do, as it will be writing with- 
more perſpicuity in the firſt inftance ; 
and, as he is employed by me, I may, 


without the appearance of robbery, ſafely 
K 2 appropriate 
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Appropriate to myſelf the knowledge he 
r | 

4 Every human being has a guardian an- 
gel: my {kill has diſcovered your's; my 
power has made him obedient to my will: 


Jigences he gains, and by him I have learnt 
every thing that has paſſed ſince your birth: 
hat your future fortune is to be, even 
he cannot tell ; his view is circumſcribed 
to a ſmall point of time; he only can tell 


what will be the conſequence of taking this 


or that ſtep, but your free-agency prevents 
Bis impelling you to act otherwiſe than as 
you {ce fit. I move upon a more enlarged 
here; he tells me what will happen; and 
2s J ſee the remote as well as immediate 
canſequence, I ſhall, from time to time, 
give you my advice. Advice, however, 
when aſked, is ſeldom adhered to; but 
when given voluntarily, the receiver has 
90 obligation to follow it.—1 ſhall in a 


moment diſcover how this is received by 


vou; and your deviation from the rules I 
mall preſcribe will be a hint for me to with- 
graw my counſel where jt is not acceptable. 


1 have a right to avail myſelf of the intel- 


All 
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All that then will remain for me, will be 
to deplore your too early initiation: in a 
vicious world, where to eſcape unhurt or” 
uncontaminated is next to a miracle. 

I ſaid, I ſhould ſoon diſcover whethe? 
my advice would be taken in the friendly” 
part it is offered: I ſhall perceive it the” 
next time I have the happineſs of behold-- 
ing you, and I ſee you every day; I am 
never one moment abſent from you in 
idea, and in my mind's eye I ſee you each 
moment; only while Iconceal myſelf from 
you, can I be of ſervice to you :—preſs not 
then to diſcover who I am; but be con- 
vinced—nay, I ſhall take every opportu-- 
nity to convince you, that I am the moſt” 
ſincere and diſintereſted of your friends; 
Yam a friend to your ſoul, my Julia, and 
I flatter myſelf mine is congenial with 
your's. 

told you, you were ſurrounded with» 
dangers : the greateſt perhaps comes from 
the quarter leaſt ſuſpected; and for that 
very reaſon, becauſe, where no harm is 
expected, no guard is kept. Againſt ſuch 
& man as Lord Biddulph, a watchful cen-- 

= 3 _ tinel! 


 tinel is planted at every avenue. I caution 
you. not againſt him; there you are ſe- 
cure z no temptation lies in that path; no 
precipice lurks beneath thoſe footſteps. 
You never can fall, unlefs your heart takes 
part with the tempter ; and I am morally. 
certain a man of Lord Biddulph's caſt can 
never touch your's ; and yet it is of him 
you ſeem moſt apprebenfive. Aſk your- 
ſelf, is it not becauſe he has the character 
of a man of intrigue ?> Do you not feel. 
within your own breaft a repugnance to 
the afſiduities he at all times takes pains 
to ſhew you? Without doubt, Lord Bid- 
dulph has deſigns upon you ;—and few 
men approach you without. Oh! Julia, 
it is difficult for the moſt virtuous to be- 
hold you daily, and ſuppreſs thoſe feelings 
Jour charms excite. In a breaſt inured 
to too. frequent indulgence in vicious 
courſes, your beauty will be a conſum- 
ing fire; but in a ſoul whoſe delight is 
moral rectitude, it will be a cheriſhing 
flame, that animates, not deſtroys, But 
how few the latter! And how are you to 
_ diſtinguiſh the inſidious betrayer from the 
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equally 


open violator, To you they are 


eulpable ; but only one can be fatal Aſſe. 


your own heart—the eriterion by whicks 
F would have you judge—afk- your owr» 
heart, which is intitled to your deteſtation 
moſt ;. the man who boldly attacks: yo. 

and by his threats plainly tells you he is 
a robber ; or the one, who, under the- 
ſemblance of imploring your charity, de- 
prives you of your moſt valued pro * 
Will it admit of a doubt? Make the ap- 
plication : examine yourſelf, and I conjure: 

you examine your acquaintance ;. but be” 
cautious whom you truſt. Never make: 


any. of your male vifitors the confidant of 


any thing which paſſes between yourſelf 


and huſband. This can never be done 
without a manifeſt breach of modeſt de- 
eorum.---Have I not ſaid enough for the 
preſent ? Vet let me add thus much, to 
ſecure to myſelf your confidence. I wiſh 
you to place an unlimited one in me; 
continue to do fo, while I continue to 
merit it; and by this rule you ſhall judge 
of my merit.——Fhe moment you diſcover 


that L urge you to any thing improper, 
K . or: 


4 


| 
N 
: 
. 


or take advantage o 
f ice, and inſolently preſcribe when I ſhould, 


e | 
e of my ſelf-aſſlumed of. 


only point out, or that I ſhould ſeem to 
degrade others in your eyes, and particu- 
larly your huſband, believe me to be an. 
impoſtor, and treat me as ſuch ; diſregard. 
my ſiniſter counſel, and conſign me to that 
ſcorn and deriſion I ſhall ſo much deſerve. 
But, while virtue inſpires my pen, afford. 
me your attention; and may that God, 

whom I atteſt to prove my truth, ever be 
indulgent to you, and for. ever and ever. 
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Who can it be, my Louiſa, who takes 
this friendly intereſt in my welfare? It 
eannot be Lady Melford ; the addreſs be- 
ſpeaks it to be a man: but what man is. 
the queſtion; one too who ſees me every 


day: it cannot be the Baron, for he ſeems 


to ſay, Ton-hauſen is a more dangerous 
perſon than Lord Biddulph. But why 
do I perplex myſelf with gueſſing? Of 
what conſequence is it who is my friend, 


fiance I am convinced he is fincere. Yes! 
thou. 


- 
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tkou friendly monitor, I will be directed 
by thee ! I ſhall now act with more con- 
fidence, as my Sylph tells me he will! 
watch over and apprize me of every dan 
ger. I hope his taſk will not be a difficult 
one; for though ignorant. I am not ob 
ſtinate —on the contrary, even Sir Wil- 
liam, whom I do not ſuſpect of flattery, 
allows me to be extremely docile. I am, 
my beloved Louiſa, moſt affeclionately 


your's, | 
JULIA STANEEN. 


— 
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.LESSED, for ever bleſſed, be the“ 
friendly monitor! O! my Julia, 
how fortunate are you, thus to become 
the care of heaven, which has raiſed you 
up a guide, with all the diſpoſitions, -but” 
with more enlarged abilities than thy poor 
Louiſa! And much did you ſtand in need 
of a guide, my ſiſter: be not diſpleaſed 
that I write thus. But why do I depre-- 
K's. mn 
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or take advantage of my ſelf. aſſumed of- 
fice, and inſolently preſcribe when I ſhould 
only point out, or that I ſhould ſeem to 
degrade others in your eyes, and particu- 
larly your huſband, believe me to be an 
impoſtor, and treat me as ſuch ; diſregard. 
my ſiniſter counſel, and conſign me to that 
ſcorn and deriſion I ſhall ſo much deſerve. 
But, while virtue inſpires my pen, afford 
me your attention; and may that God, 

whom I atteſt to prove my truth, ever be 
indulgent to you, and for. ever and ever. 


281 you.” So prays © 
Your SYLPH.” 


Who can it be, my Loviſa, who takes 


_ this friendly intereſt in my welfare? It 


cannot be Lady Melford ; the addreſs be- 
ſpeaks it to be a man: but what man is 
the queſtion; one too who ſees me every 


day: it cannot be the Baron, for he ſeems. 


to ſay, Ton-hauſen is a more dangerous 
perſon than Lord Biddulph. But why 
do I perplex myſelf with gueſſing? Of 


what conſequence is it who is my friend, 


fince I am convinced he is ſincere. Yes! 
thou. 
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thou friendly monitor, I will be directed 
by thee ! I ſhall now act with more con- 
fidence, as my Sylph tells me he wil! 
watch over and apprize me of every dan- 
ger. I hope his taſk will not be a difficule 
one; for though ignorant, I am not ob- 
ſtinate—on the contrary, even Sir Wil-- 
liam, whom I do not ſuſpect of flattery, 
allows me to be extremely docile. I am, 
my beloved Louiſa, moſt- affectonately-/ 


your-s, 
JULIA STANEENV. 


1 
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LETTER XVI 
To Lady STANLEY. - 


.LESSED, for ever bleſſed, be thee 
friendly monitor! O! my loulia,- 

how fortunate are you, thus to become 
the care of heaven, which has raiſed you 
up a guide, with all the diſpoſitions, -but” 
with more enlarged abilities: than thy poor 
Louiſa ! And much did you ſtand in need 
of a guide, my ſiſter: be not diſpleaſed 
that I write thus. But why do I depre-- 
X 58 cate < 
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ente your anger? you, who were ever ſo 
, fo tender, and indulgent to the ap- 

prehenfions of your friends. . Vet, indeed, 
my dear, you are reprehenſible in many 
7 > of your. letters, particularly the 
ou fay, you cannot ſuſpect Sir Wil- 
liam of flattery ; 


be a flatterer* Did you think him ſuch, 
when he ſwore your charms had kindled 
the brighteſt flames in his bofom ?- No, 
Ilia, you. gave bim credit then for all. 
he faid: * but in: him to be changed, 
at you quite the ſame? No; with all the 
tenderneſs of- my affection, I cannot but 
think you are altered ſince your departure 


from. the vale of innocent ſimplicity. It is- 
the. knowledge of the world which has 


deprived you of thoſe native charms, above 
all others. Why are you not reſolute with 
Sis William to leave London? Our ac- 


quieſcence in matters whieh are hurtful. 


both to dur principles and conſtitution is 
a weakneſs. Obedience to the will of 
thoſe who ſee k to ſeduce us from the right 
road is no longer a virtue, but a repre- 


denſible participation of © our leader's faults, 
Br 


would you wiſh him to 
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Be aflured, your huſband will liſten to 
your perſualive arguments. Exert all your 
eloquence : and, Heaven, I beſeech thee, 
grant ſucceſs to the undertaking of the- 


deareſt of all creatures to 
LOUILSA GREN VIELE. 


» r 


— „ 


BETTER XVIII. 
To: Miſs Grenville. 


Hl my dear Louiſa, you are fingle,- 

and know not the trifling inffoence 

a woman has over her huſband in this 

part of the world. Had I the eloquence 
of Demoſthenes or Cicero, it would fail. 
Sir William is wedded —| was going to 
ſay, to the pleaſures of this bewitching - 
place. correted-myſelf in the mftant ; - 
for, was he wedded, - moſt” probably he 
would be as tired of it as he is of his wife. - 
If I was to be reſolute in my determination 
to leave London, I muſt go by myſelf; and 
notwithſtanding ſuch a circumſtance might” 
accord with his wiſhes, I do not chufe to 
begin the ſeparation. All the determina- 
"Mi 6 tion 
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ton I can make is, to ſtrive to act ſo as to 
deſerve a better fate than has fallen to my- 
lots and, beſet as I am. on all ſides, F 
Mall have ſome litele merit in ſo doing. 
But you, my love, ought not to blame me 
O ſeverely as you do. Indeed, Louiſa, if 
you knew the lights I hourly receive from. 
my huſband, and the conviction which I. 
have of his infidelity, you would not cri- 
ticile my expreſſions fo. harſhly.. I could 
. add many more things, which would juſ- 
_tufy- me in the eye of the world, were I 
teſs-cautious than Lam; but his failings 
would not extenuate any on my fide. 
Would you believe that any man, who 
withed to preſerve the virtue of his wiſe, 
would introduce her to the acquaintance: 
and protection of a woman with whom 
he had had an intrigue ?+ What an opi- 
nion one muſt have in future of ſuch a- 
mam I am indebted- for this piece of 
intelligence to Lotd Biddulph. I am 
grateful: for the information, though I 
depiſe the motive which induced him. 
Yes, Louiſa! Lady Anne Parker is even 
more infamous than Lady „ 
rd: 
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Bord Biddulph offered to convince me- 
they ſtill had their private” aſſignations. 
My pride, I own it, was more wounded 
than my love, from this diſcovery, as 
it ſerved to confirm me in my idea, that 
Sir William never had a proper regard 


for me ;. but that he married me merely 


becauſe he could obtain me on no other 
terms. Vet, although I was ſenſibly. 
paincd with this news, I endeavoured to- 
conceal my emotions from the diſagree- 
able prying eyes of my informer. IL af- 
fected to diſbelieve his aſſertions, and ri- 
diculed his ill- policy in -ftriving to found. 
his merit on ſuch baſe and deteſtable 
grounds. He had too much Monterie to 
be chagrined with my raillery. I there 
fore aſſumed a more ſerious: air; and. 
plainly told him, no man would dare to 
endeavour. to convince a woman of the 
infidelity of her huſband, but from the- 
baſeſt and moſt injurious motives ; and, 


as ſuch, was intitled to my utmoſt con- 
tempt; that, from my ſoul, I deſpiſed 
both the information and informer, and: 
ſhould give him proofs of. it, if ever he-, 
| + - ſhould, 
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ſhould again have the confidence to re- 
peat Is private hiſtories, to the deſtruc- 
lies. To extenuate his fault, he poured: 


forth a moſt elaborate ſpecch abounding 


with flattery, and was procecding, to 
convince me of his adoration; but I. 
broke off the diſcourſe, by aſſuring 
him, I ſaw. through his ſcheme from 
the firſt; but the man, who ſought to 
ſteal my heart from my huſband, muſt 
urſue a very different courſe from that 
had followed; as it was very unlikely 
Efhould withdraw my affections from one 
un worthy object, to place them on ano-- 
ther infinitely worſe.” He attempted a- 
juſtification, which I would not allow 
Kim opportunity of going on with, as I 
left the room abruptly. However, hie 
Bordſhip opened my eyes reſpecting the 
conduct: of Lady Anne. I have men- 


tioned, in a former letter, that ſhe uſed 


to give hints: about my huſband. I am 
convinced it was her jealouſy, which 
prompted her to give me, from time to 


time, little anecdotes of Sir William's 
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amours. But ought IL to pardon him for 
introducing me to ſuch a woman? Oh! 
Louiſal am IL to blame, if IL. no longer 
reſpect ſuch a man? : | 

eſterday I had a moſt convincing - 
proof, that there are a ſort of people, 
who have all the influence over the heart 
of a man which a virtuous wife ought 


to have - but ſeldom has: by ſome acci- 


dent, a hook of Sir William's waiſtcoat 
caught hold of the trimming of my ſleeve. 
He had juſt received a meſſage, and, be- 

ing in a hurry to diſengage himſelf, lift - 
ed up the flap of the waiſteoat eagerly, 
and ſnatched it away, by which means, 
two or three papers dropped out of the 
poeket: he ſeemed not to know it, but: 
flew out of the room, leaving them on 
the ground. I picked them up ;. but, E. 
take heaven to witneſs; _ without the leaſt+ 
intention or thought of ſeeing the con- 

tents — hen one being open, and ſeeing 
my name written in a female hand, and - 
the ſignature of Lucy Gardiner, my curi- 
oſity was-excited to the greateſt degree 
yet I. had a ſevere conflict: firſt with my- 


_— 


208: THE SYLPH. 


ſelf; but emaliſm prevailed, and I exa- 


mined the contents, which were as fol- 
low, for I wrote them down: 


Js it thus, Sir Willam, you repay 
my tenderneſs in your favour ? Go, 
thou baſeſt of all wretches! am I. 
to. be made continually a ſacrifice to 
g every new face that ſtrikes thy incon- 
« ſtant heart? If T was contented to 
*-ſhare you with a wife, and calmly ac- 
© quieſced, do not imagine I ſhall reft- 


4 in peace till you have given up Lady. 


« Anne. How have you ſworn you. 
*-would ſec her no more! How have you. 
c falſified your oath ! You ſpent ſeveral. 
© hours ce 2 tüte with her yeſterday. 
Deny it not. I could tear myſelf. to- 
pieces, when Treflect, that I leſt Bid- 
* dulph, who adored: me, whoſe whole. 
* foul was devoted to me. to be ſlighted. 
* thus by you.---Oh:! that Lady Stanley: 


*knew of: your baſeneſs ! yet the is only. 


your wife. Her virtue may conſole her 
*.for the infidelity of her hufband ; but. 
I have ſacrificed _— _—_ and how. 


* am. 
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* am I repaid ! Either be mine alone, or 
* never again approach 
Der GARDINER.” 
 Fhe other papers were of little conſe- 
quence. I deliberated ſome time what F 
ſhould do with this precious morgeau ; at 
laſt I reſolved to: burn it, and give the 
remainder, with as much compoſure as 
poſſible, to Sir William's valet, to reſtore 
to his maſter. I fancied he would hardly 
challenge me about the 4:U/et, as he is the 
moſt careleſs man in the univerſe. You 
will perceive there is another cauſe for 
Lord Biddulph ſeeking: to depreciate my 
huſband. He has private revenge to- 
gratify for the loſs of his miſtreſs, Oh! 
what wretches are theſe men! Is the whole 
world compoſed of ſuch ?—No ! even in 
this valley of vice I:ſee ſome exceptions ;- 
ſome, who. do honour to-the ſpecies to 
which they belong. But I muſt nod 
whiſper to myſelf their perfections; and 
it is leſs dangerous for me to dwell upon 
the vices of the one than the virtues of 
the other, Adieu! 
LE T. 


tre- THE STLPFR 
4 LETTER XIX 
To Miſs GREENVILLE. 


a0 keep my mind conſtantly employ- 
ed upon different objects, and pre- 
ene my attacking themſelves 
to improper ly attended 
the card -tables. From being an indit- 
ferent ſpectator of the various fathion- 
able games, 
and at length play proved very agree- 


able. As I was an utter novice at games 


of kill, thoſe of chance preſented them- 
ſelves ns the beſt. At firſt I riſked! only 
triffes 3 but, by little and little, my party 
encroached upon 

don, and I could no longer avoid play- 
ing their ſtake. But I have done with 
Play for ever. It is no 'the inno- 
cent amuſement I ht it; and I muſt 
and out ſome other method of ſpending 
my time—fince this * in the end be 
deſtructive. . 
The other night, at a party, we made 
up a ſet at brag, which was my favou- 
rite game. After various viciflitades, bog 


became an actor in them; 


the rules I had laid 
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| loſt every ſhilling I had in my pocket; 
and, being a broken merchant, ſat filently: 
by the table. Every body was profuſe 


in the offers of accommodating me with 


caſh ; but I refuſed to accept their con- 
tribution. Lord Biddulph, whom you. 
know to be juſtly my averfion, was very 
earneſt ; but I was equally peremptory. 
However, ſome time after, I could not. 
reliſt the entreaty of Baron Ton- hauſen, 
who, in the gentecleſt manner, entreated 
me to make uſe of his purſe for the even- 
ing ; with great difficulty he prevailed on 
me to borrow ten guineas — and I was once. 
more fet up. Fortune now took. a fa- 
vourable turn, and when the party broke 
up, I had repaid the Baron, replaced my. 
original ftock, and brought of ninety-five 
guineas. Fluſhed with ſucceſs, and more 
attached than ever to the game, 1 invited: 
the ſet to meet the day after the next at 
my houſe. Leven counted the hours till. 
the time arrived. Reſt departed from my 
_—_ and I felt all the eagerneſs of ex- 


tion. 


About twelve o'clock of the day my 


pany were to meet, I 2 a pac- 
quet, 
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quet, which I inſtantly knew to be from 
my ever-watchful Sylph. 1 will give you- 
the tranſcript, 


To Lady STANLV. 

I ſhould be unworthy the character 
have aſſumed, if my pen was to lie 
8 while Fam ſenſible of the un- 

appy predilection which your Ladyſhip 
— covered for . Play, un- 
der proper reſtriftions,—which however 
in this licentious town can never take 
place, may not be altogether prejudicial 
to the morals of thoſe who engage in it 
for trifling ſums. Your Ladyſhip finds it 
not practieable always to follow your own 
inclinations, even'in that particular. The 
triumphant joy which ſparkled in your 
eyes when ſucceſs crowned your endea- 
vours, phinly indicated you took no com- 
mon ſatisfaction in the game. You, be- 
ing a party ſo deeply intereſted, could not 
diſeover the ſame appearances of joy and 
triumph in the countenances of ſome of 
thoſe you played with; nor, had you made 
the obſervation, -could you: have gueſſed 


| the cauſe, It has been ſaid, by thoſe who 


will 


TRE > YTFH. am 


will ſay any thing to carry on an argument 
which gannot be ſupported by reaſon, that 
cards prevent company falling upon topics 
of ſcandal; it is a ſcandal to human na- 
ture, that it ſhould want ſuch a reſource 
from ſo hateſul and deteſted a vice, But 
be it ſo. It can only be ſo while the ſum 
played. for is of too trifling a concern to ex- 
Cite the anxiety which avaricious minds ex- 

perience; ; and every one is more or leſs a- 
varicious who gives up his time to cards. 
If your Ladyſhip could ſearch into the 
cauſes of the unhappineſs which prevails 
in too many families in this metropolis, 
you would "find the ſource to be gaming 
either on the one ſide or the other. What- 
ever appears licentious or vicious in men, 
in your ſex becomes ſo in a tenfold de- 
gree. The paſſionate exclamation—the 
half-uttered imprecation—and the gloomy 
pallidneſs of the loſing gameſter, ill ac- 
cords with the female delicacy. But the 
evil reſts not here. When a woman has 
been drawn-in to loſe larger ſums than her 
allowance can defray - even if ſhe can ſub- 
mit to Jet her trades-people ſuffer from 
her 
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— N with cheir — 
ha that they part onour 
dappens the account; at leaſt, they 


are always ſuſpected. Would not the con- 


fideration of being obnoxious to ſuch ſuſ- 
picion be ſufficient to deter any woman of 
virtue from running 
a firm reſolution of not borrowing from 
the purſes of any of 4he gentlemen who 
withed to ferve you; you for ſome time 
kept” that reſolution; but, remember, it 
laſted no longer than when one particular 
perſon-made the offer. Was it your wiſh 
© oblige him? e eee 2 —4 
operate in that inſtant more erful 
— any other? Whatever — 
motive, the party immediately began to 
form hopes of you ? hopes, which, being 
founded in your weakneſs, you may be 
certain were not to your advantage. 
To make a more forcible impreſſion on 
your mind, your Ladyſhip muſt allow me 
to lay before you a piece of private hiſ- 
tory, in which a noble family of this town 
was y involved. The circumſtances 


are 9 — names I ſhall 


conceal . 


the hazard? You made 


CCC 
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conceal under fictitious ones. A few years 
ſince, Lord and Lady D. were the bappiet® 
of pairs.in each other. Love had been 
the ſale motive of their union, and love 
85 refided over every hour of their lives, 

heir pleaſures were mutual, and neither 
knew an enjoyment in which the other 
did nat partake. By an unhappy miſ- 
chance, Lady D. had an attachment to 
RI.” yet, however, ſhe only 
looked on as 1 amuſement of an idle 
hour. Her perſon was beautiful, and as 
ſuch made her an object of defire in the 
eyes of Lord L. Her virtue and affec- 
tion for her huſband would have been 
ſufficient, to have damped the hopes of a 
man leſs acquainted with the weakneſs of 
human nature than Lord L. Had he 
paid. her a more than ordinary attention, 
he would have awakened her ſuſpicians, 

and. put her on her guard; be therefore 
purſued another method. He availed 
himſelf of her love of play—and would 
now and then, ſeemingly by accident, en- 
gage her in a party at picquet, which was 
ber favourite game. He contrived to 


loſe trifling ſums, to increaſe her incli- 
Nation 
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nation for play. Too fatally he ſucceed- 
ed. Her predile@ion gathered ſtrength 
every day. After having been very un- 
ſucceſsful for ſome hours at picquet, 
Lord L. propoſed a change of the game; 
a propoſal which Lady D. could not ob- 
ject to, as having won ſo much of his 
money. He produced a pair of dice. 
Luck ſtill ran againſt him. A generous 
motive induced Lady D. to offer him his 
revenge the next evening at her own 
houſe. In the morning pr the 
deſtined evening, her Lord ſignified his 
diſlike of gaming with dice; and in- 
ſtanced ſome families to whom it had 
proved deſtructive. Elate, however, with 
good fortune—and looking on herſelf 
engaged in honour to give Lord L. a 
chance of recovering his loſſes, ſhe liſtened 
not to the hints of her huſband, nor did 
they recur to her thoughts till too late to 
. 5 
Ihe time fo ardent expotied 
Lord L. now arrived; — devoted time 
which was to put the long-deſtined victim 
into the power of her inſidious betrayer. 


— which had hitherto favoured 
Lad 7 
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Lady D, now deſerted her in a ſhort 
time, her adve reimburſed himſelf, 
and won conſiderably beſides. Adverſity 
only rendered her more deſperate. She 
hazarded ſtill larger ſtakes; every throw, 
however, was againſt her; and no other- 
wiſe eould it be, ſince his dice were loaded, 
and which he had the dexterity to change 
unobſerved by her. He lent her money, 
only to win it back from her; in ſhort, 
in a few hours the found herſelf ſtripped 
of all the caſh ſhe had in poſſeſſion, and 
two thouſand five hundred pounds in debt, 
The diſapprobation which her huſband 
had expreſſed towards dice-playing, and 
her total inability to diſcharge this vaſt de- 

mand without his knowledge, contributed 
to make her diſtreſs very great. She freely 
informed Lord L. ſhe muſt be his debtor 
for ſome time—as ſhe could not think of 
acquainting Lord D. with her imprudence. 
He offered to accept of part of her jewels, 
till it ſhould be convenient to her to pay 
the whole—or, if ſhe liked it better, to 
play it off. To the firſt, ſhe faid, ſhe could 
not conſent, as her huſband would mils 


218 re 
them---and to the laſt ſhe would by no 
means agree, fince the fuffered too 85 
already in her own mind from the impru- 
dent part the had acted, by riſk ing ſo much 
more than the ought to have done. He 
then, approaching her, took her hand in 
_ km; and, afluming the utmoſt tenderneſs 
in his air, proceeded to inform her, it was 


in her power amply. to repay the debt, 
 withoat the 81 85 e of her huſband — 


and confer the bike obligations upon 
himfef. She earneſtly begged an expla- 


patioun— fince there was nothing ſhe would 
net ſubmit to, rather than 3 incur the cen- 
fare of fo excellent a huſband. Without 
further preface, Lord L. threw himſelf 
on his Knees before her---and faid, * if her 
heart could not fuggeſt the "reflitution 
which the moſt ardent of lovers might 
expe and hope for---he moſt take the li- 
berty of informing ' her, that beftowin 

on him the delightful privilege of an Fuſe 
band was the only means of fecurin her 
from the reſentment of one,” At fir ſt, ſhe 
feerned thunder - ſtruck, and unable to arti- 


culate a ſentence. When ſhe recovered 
, the 
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the uſe of ſpeech, ſhe aſked him what he 
had ſeen in her conduct, to induce him 
to believe ſhe would not ſubmit to any ill 
conſequences which might ariſe from the 
juſt reſentment of her huſband, rather 
than not ſhew her deteſtation of ſuch an 
infamous propoſal. ** Leave me, added 
the ; © leave me,” in perfe& aſtoniſhment 
at ſuch inſolence of behaviour. He im- 
mediately roſe, with a very different aſ- 


pe---and holding a paper in his hand, 


to which ſhe had ſigned her name in ac- 
knowledgment of the debt Then, Ma- 


dam,“ ſaid he, with the utmoſt ſang- 
froid-— I ſhall, to-morrow morning, 
stake the liberty of waiting on Lord D. 
« with this.” Stay, my Lord, is it poſſi- 
« ble you can be ſo cruel and hard a cre- 
% ditor?---1 conſent to make over to you 
„ my annual allowance, till the whole is 
« diſcharged.” No, Madam,” cried he, 
ſhaking his head, I cannot conſent 
eto any fuch ſubterfuges, when you 
have it in your power to pay this mo- 
„% ment.” *©* Would to heaven I had !” 
anſwered ſhe.-—- Oh, that you have, 

*« moſt abundantly !' ſaid he.---** Con- 
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ider the hours we have been fete d 
erte together ; — ple will jar ay 
* Your reputation then will ſuffer 3 3 and, 
believe me while I atteſt heaven to 
witneſs, either you muſt diſcharge the 
debt by bleſſing me with the poſſeſ- 
<:fion of your charms, or Lord D. 
< ſhall be made acquainted with every cir- 
cumſtance. Reflect, continued he, 
«two thouſand five hundred pounds is 
e no ſmall ſum, either for your huſband 
* to pays or me to — Come, 
"op it grows late.---In a little time, 
«you will not have it in your power to 
90 avail yourſelf of the alternative. Your 

husband will ſoon return---and then 
. you may wich in vain that you had 
yielded to my love, rather than have 
n ſubjected: yourſelf to my reſentment.” 
She condeſcended to beg of him, on her 
knees; for a longer time for conſideration; 
but he was inexorable, and at laſt ſhe fa- 
tally conſented to ber own undoing. 
The next moment; -the - horror. of her 
fituation, and the ſacrifice ſhe had made, 


ee on © her tortured imagination. 
© If "24 cc « Give 


£20 - 


CHE /SYLEMW 22 


Give me the fatal paper,” cried ſhe, 
© wringing her hands in the utmoſt agony, 
*© give me that paper for which I have 
<«« parted with my peace for ever, and 
* leave me. Oh! never let me in fu- 
* ture behold you.--- What do I ſay? 
* Ah! rather let my eyes cloſe in ever- 
* laſting darkneſs ;---they are now un- 
« worthy to behold the face of heaven!“ 
* And do you really imagine, Madam, 
(all- beautiful as you are) the lifeleſs, 
*© half-diſtrated body, you gave to my 
* arms, a recompence for five-and-twen- 
«ty hundred pounds ?--- Have you agreed 
* to your bargain ? Is it with tears, 
_ © ſighs, and reluctant ſtruggles, you meet 
« your huſband's poten, Be: mine as 
Ty you are his, and the bond is void--- 
* otherwiſe 1 am not ſuch a ſpendthrift 
„as to throw Sway thouſands for little 
= "EW than a ra + 
Ohl thou moſt bateful ad - 
cus of all monſters! too dearly have 
« earned my releaſe---Do not — do 
* not with- hold my right.” 
„ Huſh, Madam, huſh,” cried he with 
the moſt provoking coolneſs, © your rav- 
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ug will but expoſe you to the ridicale 
of your domeſtics. You are at preſent 
under too great an agitation of ſpirits to 
*attend to the calm dictates of reaſon. 1 
will wait till your Ladyſhip is in a more 
e even. temper. When I receive your 
„ commands, I will attend them, and 
oc the tiene will ſoon arrive when you 
ill be better diſpoſed to liſten to a ten- 
der locer who adore you, rather thim 
* wie ww imituſte a mum whe bas you im 
< his pore.” Swing whoh ke bak: 
2 her, lax ker in a flax: of mind, 
which „I hope, 
will never be al two forum the: 
mm. Wu what a weight of wor @c 
fol up in ker bed-chamber, unable to 
hear the eye of her domeffic ! How fallen 
in ken awm eſfeæm, and ffill bending un- 
den te penalty of her bond, as neither 
Prayers non tears (and nothing elſe was ſhe. 
able to affer) could obtain the releaſe from 

the incxorable and! cruel Lord L.. 
How was her anguiſh increaſed, when 
Ge heard the found of her Lord's foot- 


fep! How did ſhe pray for inſtant death! 
To prevent any as ſhe feigned 


flcep— 
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fleep---fleep, which now was banithed 
from her eye-lids. Guilt had driven the 
idea -of reſt from her boſom. The. 
morning brought no comfort on it 
wings—to her the light was painful. 
She till continued in bed. She framed 
the reſolution of writing to the deftroyer 
of her repoſe. She roſe for that pur- 
poſe;-her letter was couched in terms this 
would have pierced the boſom of the matt 
abdurate ia vage. All the favour the i u- 
e was, d tame the beſt off u- 
bands, and the moſt amia ble and belovet 
of men, the. anguuk of kwwing how 
komid a returw (fe lad! made, im owe fatal 
moment, for rhe years of H Sy had 
taſtad with him: agammoffered her alimo- 
ny or even her jewels, to oui the return 
of her bond. She did! not wills for life. 
Death was now her only hope ut ſhe 
could not ſupport the idea of her huf- 
' band's being acquainted with her infamy. 
What advantage could he (Lord L.) pro- 
poſe to himſelf from the poſſeſſion of her 
perſon, ſince tears, ſighs, and the ſame 
reluctance, would ſtill accompany every 
L 4 repetition 
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repetition of her crime---as her heart, 
guilty as it now was, and unworthy as 
the had rendered herſelf of his love, was, 
and eyer muſt be, her huſband's only. 
In ſhort, ſhe urged every thing likely to 
ſoſten him in her favour. But this fatal 
and circumſtantial diſeloſure of her guilt 
and misfortunes was deftined to be con- 
veyed by another meſſenger than ſhe de- 
ſigned. Lord D—, having that even- 
ing expected ſome one to call on him, 
on his return enquired, if any one had 
peen there?” He was anſwered; © Only 
Lord L.” | Did he ſtay?” Ves, 
till after eleven.“ .- Without thinking 
of any particularity in this, he went up 
to bed. He diſcovered his wife was not 
afleep---to pretend to be fo, alarmed him. 
He heard her frequently/figh ; and, when 
ſhe thought him ſunk in that peaceful 
flumber ſhe had forfeited, her diſtreſs in- 
creaſed, | His anxiety, however, at length. 
gave way to fatigue 3+ but with the 
morning his doubts and fears returned; 
yet, how far from gueſſing the true cauſe! 
He faw a letter delivered to a * 
| _ wit 
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with ſome caution, whom he followed, 
and inſiſted on knowing for whom it 
was intended. The ſervant, ignorant of 
the contents, and not at all ſuſpicious 
he was doing an improper thing, gave 
it up to his Lordſhip. Revenge lent him 
wings, and he flew to the baſe deſtroyer 
of his conjugal happineſs. — You may ſup- 
poſe what followed.—In' an hour Lord 
D. was brought home a lifeleſs corpſe. 
Diſtraction ſeized the unhappy wife; and 
the infamous cauſe of this dreadful cala- 
mity fled. his country. He was too har- 
dened, however, in guilt, to feel. much: 
remorſe from this cataſtrophe, and made 
no Enn of relating; the circumſtances: 
of it. 

To you; Madam; I farely good cake” 
no comment, Nor do I need ſay 954 
more to deter you from ſo pernicivus: a 
practice as gaming. Suſpect a Lord | "OY 
in every one who would induce you to 
play; and remember they are the wort. 

ſeducers, and the moſt deſtructive ene 
mies, who ſeek to gain your heart by: | 


. your principles. 
| Adieu, 


L. 5 
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Adien, Madam * Your ever-watebfutk 
angel will {til} hover over you. And may 
that God, who formed both yon and me, 
enable me togive you. good coupſe!, and 
difpoſc your heart to fallow it 


Lady STANLEY in Continuation. 

AE AS, my Louiſa ! what would be- 
eome of your Julia without this reſpecta- 
ble monitor? Would to heaven I knew 
who. he was or, how I might conſult 
him upon ſome particular circumſtances ! 
' Fexamine the features of my gueſts in 
hopes to diſcover my ſecret friend; but my 
ſenſes are perplexed and bewildered in 
the fruitleſs ſearch. It is certainly a weak- 
nefs ; but, abſolutely, my anxiety to ob- 
tin this Knowledge has an effect on my 
Health aad ſpirits; my, thoughts and 
whole attention reſt ſolely on this ſubject. 


Fcalt it a weakneſs, becauſe I ought to 
remain fatisfied with the advantages which 
accrue to me from this correſpondence, 
without being inquiſitively curious who it 
may be; yet Lwiſh to aſk ſome: — 
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L am n perhaps in ſome in- 
ſtances my Sylph 1 ſolve my doubts ; 
not that "think him endued with a pre- 
ternatural knowledge: yet I hardly know 
what to think neither. Hes” I bleſs 
and, praile the goodneſs | of God, that has 
raiſed me up a friend in a place where I 
may turn my eyes around and ſee mylels 
deprived. of every other. 

Even my protector he who has ſworn 
before God and man—but you, Louiſa, 
will reprehend my indiſcreet expreſſions. 
In my own boſom, then, ſhall the fad re- 
e be. Adieu! 
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>To Miſt CAENvILL x. 


8 you have entertained an idea that: 
"Sir William. could: not be proof” 
agaiaſt any occaſional exertion of my elo- 
quence, I will give you a ſketch of a ma- 
trimonial tete d tete, though it may tend 


to ſubvert your opinion of both parties. 
L 6. Yeſterday 
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Yeſterday morning I was fitting in my 


dreſſing- room, when Sir. William, — 


had not been at home all night, entered 
it: he locked as ——— not been in 
bed; his hair diſordered; and, upon the 
Whole, as forlorn a figure as you ever 
beheld; I was going to ſay; but you can 
form very 
faſhion-after a night ſpent as they uſually 
ſpend it. To my enquiry after his health, 

he made a very deln or rather peeviſh 
anſwer;; and flung himſelf into a chair, 
with both hands in his waiſtcoat pockets, 
and his eyes fixed on the fire, before which 
he had placed himſelf. As he ſeemed in an 
ill- humour, and I was unconſcious of hav- 
ing given him cauſe, I was regardleſs of 
the ces, and purſued my em- 
ployment, which Was looking over and 
ſettling ſome accounts relative to my own 
expences. He continued his poſture in 
the ſtricteſt ſilence for near a quarter of 
an hour; a filence I did not feel within 
myſelf the leaſt inclination to break 
1 at laſt he burſt forth into this 
pretty — 


: Dama 


little idea of theſe rakes of 
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Damn itl ſure there never was a more 
—— dog thank am! Every thing 
* goes againſt: me. And — to be ſo 
<« ſituated too l Unpromiſing as the open- 
ing ſounded, I N r be bet - 
ter to bear a in the converſation. 

lf it is not impertinent, Sir William, 
ſaid I. ** may I beg to know what occa- 
« fjons the diſtreſs you ſeem to expreſs? 
t or at leaſt inform me if it is in my 
4 to be of ſervice to you. No, 
«© no, you can be of no 'uſe to me 

though, continued he, you are in 
part the cauſe. I the cauſe !—for 
God's ſake; how?” cried 1, all aſtoniſh- 
ment. Why, if your father had not 
taken advantage of my curſed infatuation 
*« for you, [ſhould not have been diſtreſſed 
in pecuniary matters by making ſo large 

« a ſettlement.” 


«© A curſed infatuation! do you call it? 


« Sure, that is a harſh expreſſion! Oh! 
* how wretched would my poor father 
« feel, could he imagine the affection 
« which he fancied his unhappy daughter 
= „had inſpired you with, would be ſtyled 

| * by 
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0 yourſelf, and to ber face, a. curſed 

« enjatuation!”” Think you, Louiſa, I was 
not paĩined to the foul 7 10 ſure I was— 
I could, not prevent tears trom guſhing 
forth. . Sic William ſaw the effect his cruel 
had on me; he: ſtarted from his 
ſeats, and took my band ip his. A little 
reſentment, and a thouſand other reaſons, 
urged me to withdraw it from his touch. 


— Give me your hand, Julia, cried he, 


drawing his chair cloſe to mine, and look- 
ing at my averted face give me your 
* hang; my dear, and pardon the raſhneſs 
*'of my; expreſſions: I did not mean to 
*«ofc ſuch words. ;—L.,recal. them, my 
«'love;.it.was ungenerous and falſe in me 
* to. arraign- your: father's conduct. I 
_ * would have doubled and trebled the ſet- 
«tlement;.to. have gained you; I. would, 

«by: heavens.!' my Julia. Do not: run 


«from me ia diſguſt; come, come, you 


* ſhall. forgive me a thoughtleis expreſ- 
« ſion, uttered in . but ſeriouſly re- 
«rented 1 

« You cannot deny y our r ſentiments, Sir 
. Jn nor can 1 ably forget them. 
What 
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« What my ſettlement is, as I never wiſh- 
ed to . you, ſo 1 never wiſhed to 
„% know how ample it was. Large I might 
e ſuppoſe it to be, from the conviction 
4 that you never pay any regard to con- 

«« ſequences to obtain your deſires, let 
« them be what they will. I was the 


*.whim of the day; and if you have paid 
too dearly for t ie trifling” gratification, 


« am ſorry for it; heartily ſorry for it, 
«© indeed, Sit William. You found me 
ein the lap of innocence; and in the arms 
« of an indulgent parent; happy. peace- 

ful, and ſerene; would to heaven you 
«had left me there! I could not pro- 
ceed; my tears prevented my utterance. 
«< Pſhaw?!” cried Sir William; clapping 
his-fingers together, and throwing his el- 
bow over the chair, which turned his face 
nearet me, «how ridiculous this is! Why, 
Julia, I am deceived in I did not 
think you had ſo much reſentnient in your 
*compolition: You ought to make ſome 

*allowance for the derangement” of my 
«affairs. My hands are tied by making a 
** larger: ſettlement: than my-preſent' for- 


{tune 
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tune would admit; and I cannot raiſe 
50 on my eſtate, becauſe J have no 
child, and it — on my uncle, 
hoe the greateſt curmudgeon alive. 
Reflect on all theſe obſtacles to my re- 
<« leaſe from ſome preſent exigencies; and 
© do not be ſo hard-hearted and incxorable 
to the prayers and intreaties of your 
«< huſband.” —During the latter part of 
this ſpeech, he put his arm round my 
waiſt, and drew bh almoſt on his knees, 
ſtriving by a thoufand little - carefles to 
make me pardon and ſmile on him; but, 
Louiſa, careſſes, which I now know came 
not from the heart, loſe the uſual effect 
on me; yet E would not be, as he faid, in- 
- exorable. | I therefore told him, I would 


no longer think of any thing he would 


wiſh me to forget. With the utmoſt ap- 

arance of tenderneſs he took my hand- 
Eerchief, and dried my eyes; — his 
cheek cloſe to mine, and preſſing my 


hands with warmth, —in ſhort, acting over 


the ſame farce as (once) induced me to 
believe I had created the moſt permanent 


0 in his boſom. I could not bear the 
reflection 
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reflection that he ſhould ſuffer from his 
former attachment to me; and I had 
hopes that my generoſity” might rouze 
him from his lethargy; and ſave him from 
the ruin which was likely to involve 
him. I told him, I would with the 
* greateſt chearfulneſs relinquiſh any part 
of my ſettlement, if by that means he 
could be extricated from his preſent and 
C future difficulties.” Why, to be ſure, 
* a part of it would ſet me to rights as 


« to the preſent; but as for the future, 


« I cannot look into fu „Jalia.“ 


4 wiſh you could, Sir William, and * 


<« flect in time. Reflect! Oh, that ĩs 
« ſo outre! I hate reflection. Reflection 
coſt poor D— r his life the other 
cc day : 
« fletion.” + 
I tremble to bear you 
« ſpeak of that horrid nit ny The more 
© fo, as 1 too much fear the ſame fatal 
e predilection has occaſioned your diſtreſs: 
but may the chearfulneſs with which I 
4 1 my future dependence awaken in 
* you a ſenſe of your preſent ſituation, 
cc „and 


he, like me, could not bear re- 
** lightly 
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and ſecure vou from ſreſhi difficul- 
ties! NEB 


« Well fad, my little monizreſe! why 


7 e quite an onator too. But you 
< ſhall —.— follow your lead, and be 


<« Juſt at leaſt, if not ſo generous as your- 


<« ſelf. - I would not for the world accept 
** the whole of yout jointure. I do not 
Zams. and if I Bades uch as Ic 
<©raile on it; 4 might not be 
—— nicher Aar m.  Rzdhes male ts 
nnr wings ant! ih a 
aer — — — Dia yu 
tom; yaur ir- pn 
< exert nead} — laok of books from 
< whence: that ſentence: is drawn?” I 
really lad! lic m hear him 
num om im this aud triſſing 
manner. What an off his in- 
ſenſibility l To ſtop. han; I told him, 
mn —— — had better not loſe time, 
* ve the writings red, which 
* would enable me to CR duty as an 
d obedient wife, and enable him to pay 
„his debts like a man of honour and in- 
— then he need not fear his 


tit treaſure 


uhu had 
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- madneſs of the moment. eage 
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< treaſure flying away, fince it would be 


laid up where neither thieves could 
<< break through, or ruſt deſtroy. 
The writings are preparing to diſpoſe 


of an eftate which was ſettled on me; it 


brings in at preſent five hundred a-year, 
which 1 find is but a quarter of my join- 
ture. Ah! would to heaven he would 
take all, provided it would make a change 

in —— Bat that I deſpair ft, 
 wertthanatt whe 1 af a miracle. 
Yew mW] fiw fuck am allknatom as am 
Iau mad om inn. So alert am knit |! 
and aqgiullly fond!!! I mm affen fo; 
fan, Lowil,, a mam af Sin William cat 


never caulit love — fever could 
experience that genuing ſentimental paſ- 
Wich ſelfm joy-diſdaining, ſceks alone: 
«© To bleſt the dearer object of its ſoul.” 
No; his ons are turbulent — the 


r to pleaſe 
himſfelf---regardleſs. of the ſatisfaction of 
the object. And yet I thought he foved 
I likewiſe thought L loved. Oh! Loui- 
fa! how was I deceived! But I check my 

| | pen.. 
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0 Woll laid, my. little. mite; J why 
e quite an orator too. But you 
< ſhall — — follow your lead, and be 
ul at leaſt, if not ſo generous as jour- 
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« ſelf, I would aot fot che world acce pt 


Lche whole of yont joiatuce.. I do not 

<< want it; and if Ihad as much as J could 
<< raile on it, I might not be 
2 nicher ar t. — male (ts 
Iban hs cl" al DiA you 
* ink haſbznd had 


hne that fentence is draww?” I 
— really ld! li gaticuce ww hear Rim 
num om im this ludicrous, and titling; 
manner. What an of his in- 
ſenſibility | To ſtop. him; I told him, 


thought we bad better not loſe time, 


© but have the writings prepared, wllich 
* would enable me to do my duty as an 
 obedient' wife, and enable him to pay 
<<. his debts like a man of honour and in- 


— and then he need not fear his 
*©treaſure 


yaur rattle-gatedl 
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< treaſure flying away, ſince it would be 
laid up where neither thieves could 
<< break through, or ruſt dettroy.” 


The writings are preparing to diſpoſc 
of an eftate which was ſettled on me; it 


brings in at preſent five hundred a-year, 
which I find is but a quarter of my join- 
ture. Ah! would to heaven he would 
take all, provided it wonld make a change 

in this ſermimems! But that I deſpair tf, 
waithoutt whet 1 af a miracle. 
Yew mtver fir fun am alnrnammm as am 
mut mad om him. So alter amd milk |! 
and aqiullly fend!!! I mm affe / fo ;; 
fan, Lowik,, a mam of Sin William caiſt 
never i love tincerelly;; 


„Which ſelfiſm joy diſdaĩni ing ſeeks alone: 
. To bleſs. the — object of its ſoul.” 


No, his paſſions are turbulent — the 
- madneſs of the moment eager to pleaſe 
himſelf . regardleis of the ſatisfaction of 
the objeR.---And yet I thought he foved 
I likewiſe thought L loved. Oh! Loui- 
fa! how was I deceived! But I check my 

pen.. 
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pen. Pardon me, and, if poſlible, excuſe 
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HAT are we to make of this 
VY. divine and deſtructive beauty, 
this Lady Stanley? Did you not obſerve 
with what eager avidity ſhe became a 
votary to the gaming-table,. and bragged 
away with the beſt of us? You muſt; you 


Was witneſs to the glow of animation that 
reigned deſpotic over every, lovely fea- 


ture when ſhe had gota pair-coyal of brag- 
gars in ber ſnowy fingers. But I am con- 
foundedly bit ! She condeſcended to bor- 
row of that pattern of Germanic virtue, 
Baron Ton-bhauſen. Perhaps you will ſay, 
why did not you endeavour to be the 
Little Premium? No, I thought I played 
a better game; it was better to be the ſe- 
cond lender: beſides, 
excite in her a paſſion 
11900 


4 


oy 


* Bard wanted to 
« 


play; and, or I 
am 


—_— 
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am much deceived, never woman entered 
into it with more zeal, But what a turn 
to our affairs ! I am abſolutely caſt off the 
ſcent ; totally ignorant of the doubles ſhe 
has made. I could hardly cloſe my eyes, 
from the pleaſing expectations I had formed 
of gratifying the wiſhes of my heart in both 
thoſe intereſting paſſions of love and re- 
venge. Palpitating with hopes and fears, 
I deſcended from my chariot at the ap- 
pointed hour. The party were aſſembled, 
and my devoted victim looked as beautiful 
as an angel of light; her countenance wore 
a ſolemnity, which added to her charms by 
giving an irrefiſtible and perſuaſive ſoftneſs 
to her features. | I ſcrutinized the linea- 
ments of her lovely face; and, I affure 
you, the loſt nothing by the ſtrict exami- 
nation, Gods ! what a tranſporting crea- 
ture the is! And what an inſenſible brute 
is Stanley ! But I recal my words, as' to 
the laſt :—he was diſtractedly in love with 
her before he had her; and perhaps, if 
ſhe was my wife, I ſhould be as indifferent 
about her as be is, or as 1 am about the 
numberleſs women of all ranks and condi- 

o tions 
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tions with which I have © trifled away the 


*« dull hours. — While I was in contem- 


all of a as the country-girls 
ſay, by hearing Lady Stanley ſay, It is 
* in vain- -I have made a firm reſolution 
* never to play again; my reſolution is 
< the reſalt of my own reflections on the 
3 uncafineſs which thoſe bits of painted 
f N have already given me. It is al- 
fruitleſs to urge me; for from 
n the determination 1 have made I thall 
never recede. My former winnings are 
= —— pool at the commerce- 
0 table, which vou W wilt ext mely oblige 
me to fit down to; but for me, I play 
— DO more.—-ů ſhall have a pleaſure in ſee- 
ing you play; but Ion I fee} myſelf 
* too much diſcompoſed with ill fortune, 
<< and I am not unreaſonable enough to be 
> with the misfortunes of others: 
Thave armed my mind againſt the ſhafts 
4 gf ridicule that I ſee 

but, while I leave others the full liberty 
of following their own ſchemes of di- 
« verſion, I dare ſay, none will refuſe me 
"TE 


2 anticipating future joys, I. was 


ted at me; 
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e the ſame privilege.”--<We all fared 
with aſtoniſhment , but the devil a one 
offered to ſay a word, except againſt fitting, 
down-to divide: her property; there we 
entered into a general proteſt: ſo we ſet 
don, at leaſt I can anſwer for myſelf, to 
an inſipid game. Lady Stanley was mark- 
ed down as a fine prgeon by ſome of our 
ladies, and as a delicious mor geau by the 
men. The gentle Baron ſeemed all aghaſt. 
I fancy he is a little di inted in his 
ex tions too. Perhaps he has formed 

hopes that his ſoft ſighs and reſpectful 
behaviour may have touched the lovely 
Julia's heart. He felt himſelf flattered, no 
doubt; at her giving him the preference in 
borrowing from his. purſe. Well then, 
his hopes are derenge, as well as mine, — 
But, courage, mi Lor. I ſhall play another 
game now; and, 
one, if not more fo, than what I planned 
defore. I will not, however, anticipate a 
pleaſure ( which needs no addition ſhould 


I ſucceed), or add to my mortification 


[hould I fail, by expatiatrng on it at pre- 
tent. : 


Adieu! 


peradventure, as ſafe a 
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© Adicut dear W Excuſe my 
boring — theſe — Tama to a 
man in ng except 
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| WW: my dear Louiſa, the i inpor- 

2 tant point I related the particulars 
of in my laſt is quite ſettled; and Sir Wil- 
liam has been able to ſatisfy ſome rapa- 


tt 


cious creditors. Would to heaven I could 
tell you, 


the butcher, baker &c. were in 


the lift! No, m ſiſter; the creditors are a 


vile ſet of gamblers, or, in the language of 
the polite world —Black-legs. Thus is the 
of my heart entirely fruſtrated, 


pur 
and the audi induſtrious tradeſman 
defrauded 
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defrauded of his due, But how long 
will they remain fatisfied with being re- 
peatedly put by with empty promiſes, 
which are never kept? Good God! how 
zs this to end? I give myſelf up to the 
moſt gloomy reflections, and ſee no point 
of time when we ſhall be extricated from 
the cruel dilemmas in which Sir Wil- 
liam's imprudence has involved us. I 
vainly fancied I ſhould gain ſome ad- 
vantages, at leaſt raiſe myſelf in his 
opinion, from my generoſity ; but I find, 
on the contrary, he only laughs at me 
for being ſuch a ſimpleton, to ſuppoſe 
the ſale of five hundred a-year would 
ſet him to rights. It is plain, I have got 

no credit by my condeſcenſion; for he 
has not ſpent one day at home ſince, and 
his temper, When I do ſee him, ſeems 
more uncertain than ever.— Oh! Louiſa! 
and do all young women give up their 
families, their hand, and virgin-affeQions, 
to be thus recompenſed ? But why do I 
let fall theſe expreſſions? Alas! they fall 
with my tears; and I can no more ſup- 
poets the one than the other; I ought, 
1owever, and indeed do endeavour againſt 
Vol. I. M both. 
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both. I ſeek to arm my foul to ſupport 
the evils with which I ſee myſelf ſur- 
rounded, I beſeech heaven to afford me 
ſtrength, for I too plainly ſee I am de- 
prived of all other reſources. I forget 
to caution you, my dear ſiſter, 2 
e my father, that I have given 
up part of my jointure; and leſt, when 
I am unburthening the weight of my 
over-charged boſom to you, I ſhould in 
future omit this cautionary reſerve, do 
you, my Louiſa, keep thole little paſſages 
a ſecret within your own kind ſympathiz- 
ing breaſt ; and add net to my affliction, 
by planting ſuch. daggers in 55 heart of 
my dear — more dear than ever parent. 
You know I have pledged my honour to 
you, I will never, by my own conduct, ac- 
cumulate the diſtreſſes this fatal union has 
brought on me. Though every vow on 
his part is broken through, yet I will re- 
member I am Bit wife, —and, what is 
more, your filter. Would you believe it? 
he—Sir William I mean—is quite diſ- 
pleaſed that I have given up cards, and 
very politely told me, 1 ſhould be looked 


on as a fool by all his acquaintance, — and 
himſelf 


TRE STELEM an 


himſelf not much better, for marrying 
ſuch an ignorant, uninſtructed ruſtic. To 


this tender and huſband-like ſpeech, I re- 


turned no other anſwer, than © that my 
*« conſcience ſhould be the rule and guide 


© of my actions; and that, I was certain, 


« would never lead me to diſgrace him.“ 
T left the room, as I found ſome difficulty 
in ſtifling the reſentment which roſe at 
his indignant treatment. But I ſhall grow 
callous in time ; I have ſo far conquered 
my weakneſs as never to let a tear drop 
in his preſence. Thoſe indications of ſelf- 
ſorrow have no effect on him, unleſs, in- 
deed, he had any point to gain by it; and 
then he would feign a tenderneſs foreign 
to his nature, but which might induce 
the ignorant, uninſtructed fool to yield 
up every thing to him. 

Perhaps he knows it not ; but I might 
have inſtructors enough ;—but he has 
taught me ſufficient of evil—thank God! 

to make me deſpiſe them all. From my 

_ unhappy connexions with one, I learn to 
hate and deteſt the whole race of rakes; 
I might add, of both ſexes. . I tremble 
os to 
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to think what I might have been, had 1 
not been bleſſed with a virtuous education, 
and had the beſt of patterns in my be- 
loved ſiſter. Thus I was early initiated in 
virtue; and let me be grateful to my kind 
Sy/pb, whoſe knowledge of human nature 
has enabled him to — ſo ſerviceable to 
me: he is a ſort of ſecond conſcience 
to me :— What would the Sylph ſay? I 
whiſper to myſelf. Would he approve? 
I flatter myſelf, that, inſignificant as Iam, 
I am yet the care of Heaven ; and while I 
depend on that merciful Providence and 
its vicegerents, 1 ſhall not fall into thoſe 
dreadful pits that are open on every fide : 
but, to ſtrengthen my reliances, let me 
have the prayers of my dear Louiſa ; for 
every ſupport is neceſſary for her faith- 
ful Julia. 
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LETTER XXIII. 
To the Sams. 


HAVE repeatedly mentioned to my 

s Louiſa, how earneſtly I wiſhed to 
have more frequent communications with 
my 
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my Sylph. A thought ſtruck me the 
other us. of the practicability of effect- 
ing ſuch a ſcheme. I knew I was ſafe 
Kon detection, as no one on earth, your- 
ſelf excepted, knew of his agency in my 
affairs. I therefore addreſſed an adver- 
titement to my inviſible friend, which I 
ſent to the St. James's Chronicle, | couched 
in this conciſe manner. 


To the SYLPH. 


Grateful for the friendly admonition, 
the receiver of the Sylph's favour is de 
firous of having the power of expreſſing 
it more largely than is poflible through 
this channel. If till intitled to protec- 
tion, begs to be informed, how a * 
letter may reach his hand.“ 

I have not leiſure nor inclination to 
make a long digreſſion, or would tell you, 
the St. James's is a news- paper which is 
the fathionable vehicle of intelligence; 
and from the circumſtance alone of its 
admiſſion into all families, and meeting 
all eyes, I choſe it to convey my wiſhes 
to the Sylph. The next evening I had 
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the ſatisfaction of finding thoſe withes 
anſwered ; and the further pleaſure (as 
you will ſee by the encloſed copy) of be- 
ing aſſured of his approbation of the ſtep 
I] have taken. 
And now for a little of family affairs. 
' You know I have a certain allowance, 
of what is called pin-money ;—my quar- 
ter having been due for ſome time, I 
thought 1 might as well have it in my 
own-poſſeſſion,—not that I am poor, for 
I afſure you, on the contrary, I have ge- 
nerally a quarter in hand, though I am 
not in debt. I fent Win to Harris's the 
ſteward, for my ſtipend. She returned, 
with his duty to me, acquainting me, 
it was not in his. power at preſent to ho- 
nour my note, not having any caſh in 
hand. Surprized at his inability of fur- 
niſhing a hundred and fifty pounds, I de- 
ſired to ſpeak with him ; when he gave 
me ſo mclancholy a detail of his maſter's 
circumſtances, as makes me dread the 
conſequences. He is ſurrounded with 
Jew-brokers; for, in this Chriſtian land, 


_ Jews are the money - negotiators ; and 
ſuch 


THE SYLPH wy 


ſuch wretches as you would» tremble to 
behold are admitted into the private re- 
ceſſes of the Great, and careſſed as their 
better angels. Theſe infernal agents pro- 
cure them money ; for which they pay 
fifty, a hundred, and ſometimes two hun- 
dred per Cent. Am I wrong in ſtyling them 
infernal? Do they not make the filly peo- 
ple who truſt in them pay very dear for 
the means of accompliſhing their own de- 
ſtruction ?—like thoſe miſerable beings 
they uſed to call Witches, who were ſaid 
to ſell their ſouls to the Devil for everlaſt- 
ing, to have the power of doing tempo- 
_ rary miſchief upon earth. 
Theſe now form the boſom- aſſociates 
of my huſband. Ah! wonder not the 
image of thy ſiſter is baniſhed thence ! 
rather rejoice with me, that he pays that 
reverence to virtue and decency as to diſ- 
tinguiſh me from that dreadful herd of 
which his chief companions are compoſed, 
I go very little from home.—In truth, 
I have no creature to go with,---l avoid 
Lord Biddu!ph, becauſe I hate him ; and 
M 4 (dare 
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(dare I whiſper it to my Louiſa?) 1 
eſtrange myſelf from the Baron, leſt I 
ſhould be too partial to the numerous 
qualities I cannot but ſee, and yet 
Which it would be dangerous to con- 
template too often. Ob, Louiſa! why 
are there not many ſuch men? His merit 
would not ſo forcibly ſtrike me, if I 
could find any one in the circle of my 
- » acquaintance who could come in compe- 
— gition with him; for, be aſſured, it is 
not the tincture of the ſkin which I ad- 
mixe; not becauſe faireſt, but beſt. But 
where ſhall a married woman find excuſe 
to ſeek for, and admire, merit 'in any 
other than her huſband ? I will | baniſh 
this too, too amiable man from my 
thoughts. As my Sylph ſays, ſuch men 
(under the circumſtances J am in) are 
infinitely more dangerous than a Bid- 
dulph. Yet, can one fall by the hand of 
virtue ? Alas ! this is deceitful ſophiſtry. 
Tf I give myſelf up to temptation, how 
dare I flatter myſelf I ſhall be delivered 
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Could two men be more oppoſite than 
what Sir William appeared at Woodley- 
Vale, and what be now is?— for, too ſurely, 
that was appearance — fbis reality. Think 
of him then ſitting in your library, read- 
ing by turns with my dear father ſome in- 
ſtructive and amuſing author, while we 
liſtened to their joint comments ; what 
lively ſallies we diſcovered in him; and 
how we all united in approving the natu- 
ral flow of good ſpirits, chaſtened as we 
thought with the principles of virtue ! See 
him now But my pen tefuſes to dra the 
pain- inſpiring portrait. Alas * it would 
but be a copy of what I have ſo repeated- 
ly traced in my frequent letters; a copy 
from which we ſhould turn with diſguſt, 
bordering on contempt. This we ſhould 
do, were the character unknown or indif- 
ferent to us; but how muſt that woman 
feel— who ſees in the picture the well- 
known features of a man, whom ſhe is 
bound by her vows to love, honour, 

and obey? Your tenderneſs, my ſiſter, 
will teach you to pity ſo unhappy a 
wretch. I will not, however, tax that 

M5 < tenderneſs 
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tenderneſs too much. I will not dwell 
on the melancholy theme. 
But I loſe fight of my purpoſe, in thus 
contraſting Sir William te bim/ci/; I meant 
toinfer, from the total change which ſeems 
to have taken place in him, that other 
men may be the ſame, could the ſame op- 
portunity of developing their characters 
preſent itſelf. Thus, though the Baron 
wears this ſemblance of an angel—yet it 
may be aſſumed. What will not men do 
to carry a favourite point? He ſaw the 
open and avowed principles of libertiniſm 
in Lord Biddulph diſguſted me from the 
firſt; he, therefore, may conceal the 
fame invidious intention under the ſeduc- 
ing form of every virtue. The ſimile of 
the robber and the beggar, in the Sylph's 
firſt letter, occurs to my recollection. Vet, 
perhaps, I am injuring the Baron by my 
ſuſpicion. He may have had virtue enough 
to ſuppreſs thoſe feelings in my favour, 
which my ſituation ſhould certainly de- 
ſtroy in a virtuous breaſt. — Nay, I be- 
lieve, I may make myſelf wholly eaſy on 
that head. He has, for ſome time, paid 
1 great 
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great attention to Miſs Finch, who, I find, 
has totally broke with Colonel Montague. 
Certainly, if we ſhould pay any deference 
to appearance, ſhe will make a much bet- 
ter election by chuſing Baron Ton-hauſen, 
than the Colonel. She has lately Miſs 
Finch, I ſhould ſay has lately ſpent more 
time with me than any other lady for 
my two firſt companions I have taken an 
opportunity of civilly dropping. I took 
care to be from home whenever they called 
by accident—and always to have ſome prior 
engagement when they propoſed meeting 
by defgn. 
Miſs Finch is by much the leaſt repre- 
henſible character I have met with. —Butr, 
as Lady Besford once ſaid, one can form 
no opinion of what a woman is while ſhe 
is ſingle. She muſt keep within the rules 
of decorum. The ſingle ſtate is not a 
ſtate of freedom. Only the married ladies 
have that privitege. But, as far as one 
can judge, there is no danger in the ac- | 
quaintance of Miſs Finch. I own, I like 
her, for having refuſed Colonel Monta- 
gue; and yet, (Oh! human nature I) on 
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looking over what I have written, I have 
expreſſed myſelf diſreſpectfully, on the. 

ſuppoſition that ſhe ſaw Ton-hauſen with 
the ſame eyes as a certain fooliſh creature 
that ſhall be nameleſs. 


A 


hk — 


EETTER XXIV. 
Encloſed in the foregoing. 


To Lady STANLEY. 


HE ſatisfaction of a benevolent heart 
will ever be its own recompence ; 
but not its only reward, as you have ſweet- 
ly aſſured me, by the advertiſement that 

blefled my eyes laſt night. I beheld with 
_ pleaſure that my admonitions have not 
loſt their intended effect. I ſhould have 
been moſt cruelly diſappointed, and have 
given up my l of the human 
heart as imperfect, had I found you incor- 
rigible to my advice. But I have hereto- 
fore told you, I was thoroughly acquainted 
with the excellencies of your mind. Your 


renanciation of your favourite game, and 
cards 
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cards in general, give every reaſon to juſ- 
tify my ſentiments of you. I have formed 
the moſt exalted idea of you—and you 
alone can deſtroy the altar I have raiſed 
to ycur divinity. All the incenſe I dare 
hope to receive from you, is a juſt and 
implicit obſervance of my dictates, while 
they are influenced by virtue, of which 
none but you can properly judge, ſince 
to none but yourſelt they are addreſſed. 
Doubts, I am convinced, may ariſe in 
your mind concerning this inviſible agen- 
cy. As far as is neceffary, I will ſatisfy 
thoſe doubts, But to be for ever con- 
cealed from your knowledge as to iden- 
tity, your own good ſenſe will ſee too 
clearly the neceffity of, to need any illuſ- 
tration from my pen, If I admired you 
before—how much has that admiration 
encreaſed from the chearful acquieſcence 
you have paid to my injunRtions ! Go on, 
then, my beloved charge! Purſue the 
road of virtue; and be aſſured, however 
rugged the path, and tedious the way, 
you will, one day, arrive at the goal, and 
find ber ** in her own form how lovely!” 
J had almoftHaid, as lovely as yourſelf. 

Perhaps, 
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Perhaps, you will think this laſt expreſ- 


fion too warm, and ſavouring more of the 
man than the Roſicruſian philoſopher.— 
But be not alarmed. By the moſt rigid 
obſervance of virtue it is we attain this 
- ſuperiority over the reſt of mankind ; and 
only by this courſe can we e FB it — 
we are not, however, diveſted of our ſen- 
fibilities; nay, I believe, as they have not 
been vitiated by contamination, they are 
more tremblingly alive than other mortals 
uſually are. In the human character, I 
could be of no uſe to you; in the Sylphiad, 
of the utmoſt. Look on me, then, only 
in the light of a preternatural being 
and, if my ſentiments ſhould ſometimes 
flow in a more earthly ſtyle—yet, take my 
word as a Sylph, they ſhall never be ſuch 
as ſhall corrupt your heart. To guard it 
from the corruptions of mortals, is my 
ſole view in the lectures I have given, or 
ſhall from time to time give you. 

I faw and admired the laudable motive 


which 3 you to give up part of your 
ſettlement. Would to heaven, for your 


ſake, it had been attended with the happy 


conſequences you. flattered yourſelt with 
ſeeing ! 


THE ELLE... a 


ſeeing ! Alas! all the produce of that is 
ſquandered after the reſt, Beware how 
you are prevailed on to reſign any more; 
for, I queſtion not, you will have appli- 
cation made you very ſoon for the remain- 
der, or at leaſt part of it: but take this 
advice of your true and diſintereſted 
friend, The time may come, and, from 
the unhappy propenſities of Sir William, 
I much fear it will not be long ere it does 
come, when both he and you may have 
no other reſource than what your jointure 
affords you. By this ill-placed benevo- 
lence you will deprive yourſelf of the 
means of ſupporting him, when all other 
means will have totally failed. Let this 
be your plea to reſiſt his importunities. 
When you ſhall be diſpoſed to make me 
the repolitory of your confidential thoughts, 
you may direct to A. B. at Anderton's cof- 
fee-houſe. I rely on your prudence, to 
take no meaſures to diſcover me. May 
you be as happy as you deſerve, or, in 
one word, as I with you! 


Your careful | 
| SFT 
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LETTER XXV. 


To the SYLPH. 


T is happy for me, if my actions have 
ſtood ſo much in my favour, as to 
make any return for the obligations which 
I feel I want words to expreſs. Alas! 
what would have become of me without 
the friendly, the paternal admonitions of 
my kind Sylph? Spare me not, tell me 
all my faults---for, notwithſtanding * your 
partiality, I find them numerous. I feel 
the neceſſity of having thoſe admonitions 
often inforced; and am apprehenſive I 
ſhall grow troubleſome to you. 

Will, then, my friend allow me to have 
recourſe to him on any important occa- 
| fion---or | what may appear ſo to me? 
Surcly an implicit obſervance of his pre- 
cepts will be the leaſt return I can inake 
for his diſintereſted interpoſition in my 
favour---and thus, as it were, ſtepping 
in between me and ruin. Believe me, my 
heart overflows with a grateful ſenſe of 


theſe. unmerited benefits and feels the 
ſtrongeſt 
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ſtrongeſt reſolution to perſevere in the 
paths of rectitude fo kindly pointed out to 
Ine by the hand of Heaven. 

I experience a ſincere affliction, that the 
renunciation of part of my future ſubſiſt- 
ance ſhould not have had the defired ef- 
fect; but none that I have parted with it. 
My huſband is young, and bleſt with a 
moſt excellent conſtitution, which even 
Bis irregularities have not injured. Iam 
young likewiſe, but of a more delicate 
frame, which the repeated hurries I have 
for many months paſt lived in (joined to 
a variety of other cauſes, from anxieties 
and inquietude of mind) have not a little 
impaired ; ſo that I have not a remote 
idea of living to want what I have already 
beſtowed, or may hereafter reſign, for the 
benefit of my huſband's creditors. Yet 
in this, as well as every thing elſe, I will 
ſubmit to your more enlightened judg- 
ment, and abide moſt chearfully by your 
deciſion. 

Would to Heaven Sir William would 
liſten to ſuch an adviſer! He yet might 
retrieve his affairss We yet might be 

happy. 
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happy. But, alas ! he will not ſuffer his 
reaſon to have any ſway over his actions. 
He hurries on to ruin with haſty ſtrides--- 
nor ever Caſts one look bebind, 


* ® o x * 


- The perturbation theſe ſad refſections 


create in my boſom will apologize to wy 


_ worthy guide for the abruptneſs of this 
concluſion, as well as the incorrect neſs of 
the whole. May Heaven reward you ! 
prays your ever grateful, 


JULIA STANLEY. 
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